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LAST OF RED HOT LOVERS 


By now, everyone knows the story of how civiliza- 
tion came to an end. There were no bombs. No great 
wars. What happened, of course, could only be call- 
ed a divinely inspired “accident.” For years, the 
Soviets trucked their nuclear wastes to a naturally 
bottomless pit at the peak of Mount Ichinskaya. 
When that pit began to boil, however, they real- 
ized that their nuclear “munitions pit’ was in 
reality a long-dormant, newly-activating volcano! 
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SCOURGE 


Mankind was always a 
boisterous, rowdy race. 
Men considered them- 
selves unique in all 
the universe. Little did 
they realize how accur- 
ate they were. And yet, 
it was not man who was 
unique. It was woman! 


THE KIT 


What's the matter, bunky 
... living got you down? 
Are the worms of life 
slowly eating away at 
your sanity? Act now, 
and your problems will 
be a thing of the past 

. with the Sure-Fire, 
Self-Decimation Kit! 


FUNNY FARM 


First they stuck these 
humongus needles into 
my brain. Then they fill- 
ed my head with their 
perverted fantasies. It 
wasn’t a bad form of 
entertainment, really. 
But | couldn’t see it 
replacing the tube! 


JANITOR 

He was an unassuming 
little man. Some might 
even call him ugly. Yet, 
there was something a- 
bout him ... a sinister 
magnetism that women 
couldn’t refuse. It was 
as if he had been sent 
to them for a purpose! 


34 


MUTANT WORLD 

Dimento was hungry. But that wasn’t unusual. Dim- 
ento was always hungry. Yet, after mankind destroy- 
ed his world, there was very littie to eat. Oh, a 
stray rat would wander by every now and then. On 
a good day he might find a maggot-filled dog. Once, 
he had been lucky enough to stumble upon the 
week-old carcass of a horse. It was rare, though, 
that he could find an unarmed man. They were the 
best. He could make one of them last for days! 
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MESSIAH 


Ever wonder what it’s 
like to make it with a 
Mercurian Slime Boar? 
Do it to a Nymphodite, 
or get it on at an orgy 
of Altarian wart blobs? 
| know. Because | am a 
scientist. | specialize 
in the science of sex! 


MANEATERS 


Homonculus Retch was 
his name. But they call- 
ed hima maneater. Okay, 
so he ate forty-two of 
the passengers aboard 
his intergalactic star- 
cruiser. But what else 
was a fella to do when 
the provisions ran out? 


hear their spirited song! 


THE MICROBE PATROL 


Their ship was small. Miniscule. Invisible to the 
naked eye. They called their craft “‘The Bug!” Its 
mission: to enter the bloodstream of the human 
body and do combat with invading virus. It was a 
journey as uncertain as a flight into deep space. 
But the crew loved their work. Morale was high. 
And if you listened very closely you could even 

“Oh, the Microbe Patrol. 
The Microbe Patrol. We keep toxins under control!” 


BY NOW, EVERYONE KNOWS THE STORY OF HOW CIVILIZATION 

CAME TO AN EN? THERE WERE WO BOMBS, NO GREAT WARS. 

THERE WASN'T EVEN ANY NOTEWORTHY RIOTING IN THE 

STREETS, THE BRILLIANT FLAME THAT WAS MANKIND JUST 
SORT OF SPUTTERED OUT ANP DIED! 


HA! HA!IHAL 
SLAY THE SYPH-LICKING 
APES! MASSACRE THE 
DOG REAMING FIGS! 


WEED OUT THEIR 
WORM-EATING WOMEN! 
IT'S TIME WE HAP US 
ME FUN! 


yg) _ONE Oss) THERE WERE TWENTY BILLION 
F\ DEMANDING SOULS SCREAMING OUT TO BE FER 
Ee 


CLOTHED AND SHELTERED®, THE NEXT THERE 
-s} WEREN'T BUT A HANDFUL OF MEEKLY WHIMPER- 
ING BODIES, ANP ANY RESEMBLANCE THEY 
SHARED WITH HUMAN BEINGS WAS MORE 
ACCIPENT THAN PAVINE PROVIDENCE, 


WHAT HAPPENEG OF COURSE, CAN ONLY BE BLAMED 
ON THE SCIENTISTS...! WHAT THEY VIZ YOU MIGHT 
RECALL, WAS NOTHING SHORT OF INSPIRED! 


The LAST of the 


HOT 


Author: BILL DuBAY/IIlustrator: JOSE ORTIZ 


SE RNSAL EES Eee 
HAL HAL EXPOUNPE , 
Qe ANGER ALOT THERE MUST NUCLEAR POWER, TO MEET THE WORLD'S 
BE CLOSE TO FIVE HUNDRED I GROWING ENERGY DEMANDS. 
DEAD! TELL ME, LIEUTENANT. : SOS anata 
CORMAN OMEN OE SE WES BS EONS Rene Ae aL 
Wf * Li TELL 4 
lll sis caste ATOMIC POWER PLANTS WHICH MACE OUR 
WORLO TURN, ACTUALLY PROPUCED LIMITLESS 
TONS OF RADIOACTIVE WASTES! 
THERE CAN'T BE MORE THAN 


FOUR OR FIVE! 


THOUSAND YEARS.,,WHICH IS ROUGHLY HOW 
LONG IT TAKES THE RAPIOACTIVE ELEMENTS 
TO BURN THEMSELVES OUT! 


YET, EACH COUNTRY HANOLEP THEIR NUCLEAR WASTES IN 
VARYING UNORTHODOX WAYS...! 


THE JAPANESE HID THEIRS IN A PEEPUNDERSEA TRENCH 
«JUST OFF THE COAST OF CHINA! 


THE CHINESE STORE? THEIRS IN WOODEN CRATES IN THE 
HEART OF DOWNTOWN MONGOLIA...! 


AN? THE AMERICANS SHIPPED THEIRS TO PUERTO 

RICO..,FIGURING THAT ANY UNFORSEEN NUCLEAR 

“ACCIPENT” WOULD ONCE ANP FOR ALL SOLVE THE 
DILEMMA OF ANNEXING THEIR “FIFTY-FIRST STATE!” 


THEN WHERE WILL WE 
QUENCH OUR LUSTS? 


é * ; : “WS & . 
: pee y TONIGHT We SS 
WHO CARES; 
~7 COMMANDERS! HF, BATHE IN BEAVER... 
LIVE ONLY FOR 
TOOAY! 


WHEN IT CAME TO DISPOSING OF NUCLEAR & = ++» TOMORROW 
GARBAGE, HOWEVER, THE RUSSIANS: o phe( WE'LL WORRY ABOUT 
WERE THE MASTERS HANDS COWN, y ¢ aa’ @ AN THE PROUGHT! 
THEN TRUCKED THEIR RADIOACTIVE 
WASTE TO THE PEAK OF MOUNT. 
ICHINGKAYA, THERE, THEY PUMPED IT 
INTO THE NATURALLY BOTTOMLESS 
PIT FOUND AT THE APEX OF THE 

MOUNTAIN, 


THAT WORKED PRETTY WELL...FOR 

FORTY OR FIFTY NEARS...UNTIL THE 

MOUNTAIN BEGAN TO BOIL! IT WAS E . rn 

ONIN THEN THAT THE “CLEVER” : . APENCING ERUPTION 

RUSSIANS REALIZED THAT THEIR I WARS SHRUGG! =e 

ATOMIC “MUNITIONS PIT” WAS IN REALITY DS pS ) 4 RS AND MILKED THE NEWS 

A LONG-DORMANT, NEWLY-ACTIVATING [SS LN e ‘  ALLIT WAS WORTH! 
VOLCANO! : pee 


THE KREMLIN ISSUED STATEMENTS, TV BRIEFS, AND 
BULLETINS...! THEY BOISTEROUSLY TOLD THE WORLD OF 
THE COMING ATOMIC HOLOCAUST, ANP HOW IT WOULD BE 
BROUGHT ABOUT, COURTESY OF AN INSPIRED SOVIET 

GOVERNMENT, 


MACHIAVELLIAN RUSSO PROPA GANDISTS CLAIMED THE 


\\ 


NUCLEAR ERUPTION WOULD "THIN OUT” SOME OF THE i 


FATTY EXCESS POPULATION, MAKING THE WORLD 

LIVEABLE ONCE AGAIN FOR THOSE OF US WHO 

REMAINED. THE RUSSIANS PROUPLY PROCLAIMED 
THEMSELVES “ THE SAVIORS OF ALL HUMANKIND!” 


ESIUM, A 
ORGASM, IN A 
OPIC D SPL, AY SHOOTING EIGHT 

THE SKY, 


SPURTED LIKE THE ULT 
KALEIVOSCO 


WHEN THE VETRITUS CAME POWN, OF COURSE, IT CAME 

DOWN ALL OVER THE WORLE..IRRADIATING THE LAN? AND 

THE BODIES OF EVERY LIVING BEING WITH MILLICURIES 
OF RADIOACTIVE CEBRIS! 


MYLIEGELIBEAR 
BITTER NEWS! WE HAVE 
BUT FIVE TARTS FOR 
aveecaig 
IF OVE 
16. AS BAD AS WE 
HUNDRED DEAR FEARED! 


ET ewer ener: 


RETURN! THEY BEING 
US FRESH MEAT TO 
(DLE AWAY THE NIGHT! 


ay (ELL THE KING! 
HE'LL WANT TO KNOW, 
THE BEST IS HIS... 

j THE REST We SPLIT J 

AMONG US ALL! 
Tear = 
ENT PROVEP TO BE SUCH A PUBLIC 
AT LEAVERS OF LESSER NATIONS 

LVES FOR NOT HAVING THOUGHT 

OF IT FIRST. 


THE ANNOUNCEM 
LATIONS COU 
RATE THE 


NTS AND ANIMALS WERE THE FIRST TO 
FOLLOWED SEVERAL SECONDS 
TRULY A CURIOUS SIGHT... PEOPLE BLO, CO! COMING 
POCK MARKED AND PULPY, THEIR BONES DECOMPOSING 
INTO JELLY. IT WASN'T LONG AFTER THAT BEFORE THEY 
BEGAN EXPLODING IN LITTLE REP SPURTS! 
Zi . S 


O«Go! MAN- 
LA ae 


AFTER TONIGHT, 
THERE MAY ONLY BE 
MY PAUGHTER LEFT. 


HAS HER SHALL HAVE 
HIS TEWELS APORN 
MY NECK} 


> PERHAPS IT ISN'T AS. 
CRITICAL AS (T APPEARS, 
WY LORD! PERHAPS THERE 
ARE YET MORE FEMALES 

HIVING IN THE HILLS, 


THOSE WHO SURVIVED CHRISTENED IT “THE DAYOF MAN- 
KIND'S FINAL SPURT!” BUT THEN, THOSE WHO SURVIVER 
HAD TO SHOW SOME SENSE OF pt ants SINCE PORTIONS. 
OF THEIR OWN RADIOACTIVITY- DRENCH 

SLOWLY WITHERING AWAY! 


WE WILL. TRY AGAIN 
TOMORROW, SIRE! I VOW 
WE WILL BE MORE 

SUCCESSFUL! 


FOR YOUR SAKE,I 
HOPE SO, WARLORD! THE 
MEN WILL BE VERY UP- 
SET IF YOU FAIL THEM! 
WHO KNOWS WHAT THEIR 

FRUSTRATE? MINCS 

WILL 0O...1F 


Siok 


secre eae | \ A, RES ae) Vea 


NON 7) 
ee = eer 
HI Ee TK Jt FIVE HUNDRED DEAR. 
CALLED "HOT BOK ROT!” NOOKIE! ~~ AND LAST OF WOMEN 
= We ED ALMOST GONE! 


hh AMD, 


GOOO LUCK WHEN 
IT COME TO WARL 


\ EVEN THEN, ITS EFF: : 
\ SEEN OF FELT. THE CON 7 
E IT6ELF ONLY IN TIMES OF 


SSS a L A 


BE SOOP IDEA TO TAKE 
HER CAPTIVE! THEN We MAKE 
KING FAIR TRACE! 


HE TAKE NO MORE 
WOMEN. 


: AFTER WOMEN 
GONE, ONLY FEMALE 
LEFT BE KING'S 
UNBLEMIGHEP 
DAUGHTER! 


SEEM LIKE 
GOOP EXCHANGE 
TO ME! 


; Sone £ : NATURALLY, THE REC/P/ENT O 
T SEEMS THAT SOMEHOW ~ \ PAYLOACS GEN 
HE MALE REPRODUCTIVE ; Sim OF THEIR LICENTIOUS YO. 
INI GLANDS ABSORBED THE : LIKE ST. ELMO'S FIRE, BEF 


OMENT {T 
KD) WAS RELEASED AND 


SENT HURTLING POWN THERE'S NO TELLING HOW 


MANY YOUNG THINGS 


WERE SENT THROUGH THE NO 
eX << , 4 PEARLY GATESIN BLISS- ANTI aval \ 
>] = wa 4 EUL BUT TERMINAL WAU 
= 5 trey ECSTACY! COMELY YOUNG. iil hi 

A ; : 


» THAT LONG, DARK TUBE! 


CREATURES QUICKLY 
LEARNEP TO AVOIP THE 
NOXIOUS MALE! AND 
THERE WERE MANY WHO 
SWORE OATHS TO 
CELIBACY! 


THEN THERE WERE THOSE WHO BRAINS BEGAN TO SHRINK 
WERE AFFECTED BY THE RADIATION IN GENITALIA HE 
OTHER WANS! |NSTEAPOF BECOMING PL 7 WITH BUT 
MINIATURE BOMBS, THERE WERE NQUE LE DESIRE... 
SURVIVORS WHOSE GLANDS SWELLEQ: 
RENDERING REPRODUCTIVE ORGANS a YOu. U 
VEHEMENTLY OVERSIZED! = ARE DEATH KING'S 
AUGHTER...?. 


YET, THESE FORTUNATE COR UN- . IAM 
FORTUNATE, DEPENDING ON YOUR Z BUT... BUT WHO 
POINT OF VIEW) FEW, SOON PIS5- ARE YOU? 
COVERED THAT ONE PORTION OF 5 
THE ANATOMY COULD NOT GROW 
WITHOUT ANOTHER GIVING SOME 

IN SIZE! 


YEARS PASSER ANP EVENTUALLY MEMBERS OF BOTH GROUPS BANDED REMAINED, 
TOGETHER IN TRIBES. THE PULL-WITTED NEANDERTHAL “HUNGS,” FOUN? TED TO THE DULE 
REFUGE IN CAVES AND FORESTS, WHILE THE MORE INTELLIGENT BUT v f 


SEXUALLY PEACLY "GLOWS "SEQUESTERED THEMSELVES IN 
FORTRESS-LIKE CITIES...! 


I THORG...OF 
PEOPLE YOU CALL 
HUNG! 


NOT ONLN WAG IT SAFER, BUT IT OFTEN 
PROVED MORE SEXUALLY FULFILLING! 


THE WAR, OF COURSE WAS INEVITABLE! THE 
"GLOWS" HAP NO WOMEN AND WERE SLOWLY DYING 
OUT. THEY COULDN'T REPRODUCE BECAUSE NO 
WOMAN COULD SURVIVE TO CARRY THEIRSEER 


BUT CHILDREN OR NOT... THE BOOMED DEATH ~ 

BRINGERS HAP THEIR WEEDS! LEFT TO THEIR 

OWN DEVICES THEY-WOULD HAVE RENPERED 
THE FAIRER SEX EXTINCT...! 


ww 


\ 
ss 


TELL HIM SHE VERY TIRED! 
HAVE BUSY TIME LAST NIGHT! DO 
NOOKY WITH MANY HUNGS, NOT 
LIKE PREVERT GLOWS...PO NOOK 

ONE TIME THEN... BOOM! 


KING! TELL HIM DAUGHTER, Kes 


WE NEED TALK TO ‘ 
LIKE TOSAY HELLO! ey 
‘ 7 


YOU ELEPHANT: BALLE?. 
BARBARIAN! YOUSO MUCH 
AS TOUCH HER AGAIN... 
AND I'LL SEE YOUR 
SAUSAGE SERVED ON 

A BEP OF LETTUCE! 


YOU CAN'T MAKE & 
DEAL LIKE THAT, SIRE! 
WHAT'LL OUR MEN 7O 

FOR WOMENS 


I DON'T CARE WHAT 
THEY 0O...I GON'T WANT. 
IS MY DAUGHTER HARMED! 


BUT... BUT, LIEGE! SHE ISN'T 
EVEN YOUR DAUGHTER! YOU 
FOUNO HER WHEN SHE WAS 

A BABY, IN THE RUINS...! 


seman 


NOU NOT TAKE 
TRIBE WOMEN... 
WE NOT HA\ 


Y NONETHELESS SHE IS 
ONE OF US NOW! ANP IT’S 
AUP TO YOU, WARLORZ TO. 
SAVE HER! 


é a) C'MON 'BEAVER-SNATCHIN' 
ae I WILL, IF ITS a PUTZ! PO ME THE HONOR OF 
bl THAT OR GIVIN’ LETTING ME DISEMBOWEL 

fi YOU NWYSELF! 


(6 SIMPLE 


é ny ‘ 
Naas LIKE ASKIN’ 


on ( THE POPE T’GET 
Se eites 5 i agglld = \ COWN AN’GIVE 
WOMEN: ME HEAD! 


I'V SOONER LOB 
OFF KMWORM THAN 
FORSAKE THE MANLY, 

ARTA COITUS: 


BUT (S CLEAR THAT 
MAN WHO RULED BY 
GLANDS |S MAN WHO 


Epem 
ME TO 
UNDERSTANDING! 


(IT SEEMS WE 
THEN HAVE 
PROBLEM: 


Weare ae 
YES! YES! 1 AGREE CANTLET DAUGHTERY J AGAIN, SOU ACW 
WITH WHATEVER YOU GO! SEEMS SHE LIKE EACH OTHER! 
BAY! JUST LET MY WELL-HUNG THORP! 
CHILO GO! DONT HURT See sn 
4 We HER A i a i 
ERHAPS WE le NYMORE: Wace So Geanoea 


LIFE OF 
DAUGHTER! 


LOOK ON BRIGHT SIDE 
NOW! ABSTINENCE |S 
VIRTUE! 


ONE THING ABOUT 
THAT WARLOR! 


HE DEFINATELY MAN 


WHO LIKE Hi6 Sie 


AND THES IT WAS... THE STORY OF HOW PEACE CAME TO THE WORLP OF 
TOMORROW! WOMANKIND WAS SAVED... ANP UNFORTUNATELY, 
HAP MANY SONS... 


LAM A STARSHIP. T HAVE EXISTED 
THROUGH MUCH. ALL THAT I AM, ALL 
THAT I HAVE SEEN, LIES DEEP WITH- 
IN THE MEMORY BANKS OF MY COM 

PUTERIZED GUIDANCE SYSTEM. 


I WAS THE FIRST TO REACHFORTHE : _ 


GALAKIES/TO TRANGPORT MY 
PRECIOUS HUMAN CARGO ON THEIR 
GLORIOUS EXPEPITION TO THE STARS. 


NOW... LAM THE LAST 
MAN-MADE VESSEL 
TO HURL THROUGH 
THE UNIVERSE,T AM 
ALL THAT REMAINS 
OF A ONCE-PROUD 
AN? PROMISING 
MANKING, 


MUCH HAS 
HAPPENED SINCE 
THOSE EARLY 
VOVAGES. T HAVE 
WITNESSEP A 
THOUSAND MIRACLES. ’ 
THAVE ENCOUNTER- 
EP CIVILIZATIONS 
THE LIKE OF WHICH 
NY CREATORS COULD 
NEVER HAVE 
OREAMEP. ANP I 
HAVE SEEN THE 
WONPEROUS SPARK 
THAT WAS MAN- 
KIND, SPUTTER AND =—_ 
OIE ATERRIBLE 


TORMENTING DEATH! “F 
17 7 “ 


Ze é F xd 
Author; BILL DuBAY/Illustrator: ESTEBAN MAR 
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MANKIND WAS ALWANS A BOISTEROI IN THOSE EARLY DAYS OF 
ROWDY RACE. MEN LONG CONSIPEKED EXPLORATION, THERE W. 
THEMSELVES THE MOST UNIQUE 

CREATURES IN ALL THE UNIVERSE. 


LITTLE PIP THEY REALIZE HOW 
PROPHETIC MANY BELIEVED THE GALAKIES 
FAR TOO DANGEROUS FOR THE 
FAIRER SEX, 


AND YET...IT WAG NOT MAN WHO 
WAS UNIQUE IN Hi NATURE. IT WAS 
«WOMAN! 


YET, IN THE END, WOMEN AS ALWAYS WON OUT, 
THEY TOOK THEIR PLACES ALONGSIDE 
THEIR HEARTIER COUNTERPARTS. 


(T WAS FROM WITHIN THE SAFETY OF MY 
HALLOWEP SHELL THAT THE FIRST WOMAN 
WAS PROPELLED TOWARUS THE LUSH 

THERE WERE THOSE WHO FELT MYSTERIES OF THE COSMOS. 

THE UNKNOWN FRONTIERS OF 

THE UNIVERSE WERE BEST IT IS I WHO AM RESPONSIBLE FOR THE 


TAME? BY HALE AND HEARTY IMINAT FA UN ‘ 
MASCULINE SOULS ALONE, come oe AUNNGREE 


Ou, THERE YET BUT THEN, THE GREAT PROVIPER 
EXIST THOSE WHO 20 BUT THOSE ASSURANT HISTORIANS TEND TO BE GIFTEP THAT | TRUSTING 
NOT BLAME ME FOR PHILOSOPHICAL, ALMOST RELIGIOUS IN THEIR OUTLOOK, SOUL WITH THE VERY FIR6T WOMAN. 
THAT WHICH TRANSPIRED THEY PLACE THE BLAME FOR WHAT OCCURREP ON THE ( Ci MENT OF MANS 
UPON WOMAN'S ASCENT IDEALOGICAL SUPREME BEING, WHQ THEY CLAIM y SHATTERED FOR ALL 

TO THE HEAVENS! CREATE? WOMAN IN A MA? MOMENT OF MIRTH! TIN 


TRUE, MAN TRADED Hi6 CAREFREE 
YOU SEE, BEFORE MAN'S INSANE HAPPINESS FOR CERTAIN PHYSICAL 
QUEST TO THE STARS, THE UNI REMUNERATIONS. BUT IN THE ENG T 
VERSE WAS MUCH LIKE THAT PABLED (ONT 
GARDEN PARADISE, WHICH, THEO- 
LOSIANS WOULD HAVE US BELIEVE, : AS AKIN TO PURCHAGING MAN- 
SHELTERED THE VERY FIRST MAN. HATTAN ISLAND FOR A HANDFUL 

‘| OF BEADS! 


IN VENTURING INTO THE GARDENS OF SPACE, MANKINP EXPECTED TO ENCOUNTER YOU SEE... THERE WERE SIMPLY 
ALIEN WORLDS HOUSING CIVILIZATIONS UNLIKE ANY CONCEIVE? IN ITS WILPEST NO FEMALES ANYWHERE IN THE 
IMAGININGS, WHAT HUMANITY DIDN'T COUNT ON, HOWEVER, WAS THAT THOSE UNIVERSE... EXCEPT ON BARTH! 
CIVILIZATIONS... EVERY LAST ONE OF THEM..WERE COMPRISED OF PARTHENOGENIC. 

.. SINGLE-SEXED RACES. 


ANP? WHEN THAT VERY FIRST WOMAN 
EXPOSED HERSELF 10 THE STARS... 
ALL HELL BROKE LOOSE! 


ti! __ 


RST EXTRATERRESTIAL <¢ 
MANKIND ENCOUNTERED 
WAS ON THE SECOND PLANET 
OF THE STAR SUN ALPHA 
CENTAURI. 


THE FIRST INKLING OF LIFE CAME WHEN THE SCOUT CREW, THE SECOND INKLING CAME SHORTLY 
WHICH CONSISTED OF A BOTANIST, A GEOLOGIST, A SCIENCE he eee MU EN AN ALIEN OF NOT SO 
OFFICER, THE CAPTAIN AND THE TOKEN FEMALE, STUMBLE 
UPON A MAMMOTH STATUE OF WHAT APPEARED TO BE A 
NOBLE ALIEN CARVED FROM THE SUMMIT OFA MOUNTAIN. 
WHEN THE CREATUR 
GROU! 


N 1S 
MALEVOLENT! 


ANCIENT ILLUSTRAT! 


SPEAKABLY, 
rN 
THE BILE OF 
CHIVALRY ROSE 
QUICKLY TC 


THROATS. RAY 
GUNS CRACKLED J 


WAS TOC 
POWERFUL. |T 
| REPELLED THE 
MEN WITHOUT 
SO MUCH AS A 
THOUGHT... ANP 
PEVOTED ITS 
VERY 


ATTENTION TO 
EXAMINING 
THE STRANGE 
BUT SUCCULENT 
FEMALE 
CREATURE IN 
MINUTEST DETAIL! 


AFTER WHICH IT THEN © 
ABOVE-ME! > | 


eos MAA Ad 


IT WAS PEPUCED 

BEAST WAGA RAVIN 
OF A PARTHENOGENt 
BEAST WAS RESTRA’ 


IC MO 
INED ANC 


THAT THE ALIEN 
PEP IN THE BOPY 
EVENTUALLY, THE 


THE GIRL RESCUER 


ALBEIT SOMEWHAT RELUCTANTLY. ULL W. 


THEY DIP BEGIN TO SUSPECT SOMETHING AN 3, HOWEVER, WHEN 
WITH EACH NEW EXTRATERRE EN 


ENCOUNTER, THE ALIEN 


ENTITIES TOOK PARTICULAR INTEREST IN OUR FEMININE 


SECRETED 
MUCOUS-LIKE 
FLUIDS WHEN 
MERELY IN THE 
PRESENCE OF , 

, HUMAN FEMALES ~ 


NHAT THEN DIO. 

UPON TOUCHING 

| AWOMAN FOR 
THE FIRST 

TIME, CANNOT 

© BE RELEGATED 

TO THE 

SENSITIVE 


THEN THERE WERE 
THE ANT MEN OF 
LARVAITI, THERE 
WAG NOT A ONE OF 
THEM MORE THAN 
SIX INCHES LONG. 
BUT THE FIRST 
TIME THEY. LAID 


HER AWAY AND 
CROWNE? HER 
“QUEEN FOR A 


TRANSPIRED WITH- 
(N THE HIVE OF 
THE VORACIOUS 
ANT MEN, THE 
SPENT SPACE 
CHILD NEVER 
REVEALER BEFORE 
SHE WENTAWOL 
FROM HER SPACE 
CRUISER SHE KEPT 
GIGGLING OVER 
ANP OVER..." LOVE 
THOSE LITTLE 
STINGERS!" 


THEY WOULP 
UNI-SEX LIFE. 
HAP NO INK! EN THAT A FEMALE VARIA 
ANY SPECIES WAS A PHENOMENON UNIQUE TO EARTH 


ALONE. 


HEN THERE WERE THE WATERMEN OF AGUAIL AT FIRST, THE 
ALE MEMBERS OF THE SCOUTSHIP LANDING THERE, BELIEVED 
IE WATER WORLP TOTALLY OEVOIO OF INTELLIGENT LIFE. 
—r 


NO ONE GAVE THE PLANET A SECOND THOUGHT UNTIL ONE 

ASTUTE OBSERVER NOTED THE FEMALE CREWMEMBERS 

SPENVING MORE TIME THAN SEEMEP NATURAL WITHIN THE 
ALIEN WATERS. 


THE CREW MEN WERE AT ALOSS TO EXPLAIN THE SHEER BLIS5- 
FUL EXPRESSIONS OF SPENT ECSTACY BEAMING FROM THE 
FACES OF THEIR FEMALE COUNTERPARTS, UNTIL ONE UTTERLY 

EXHAUSTED GIRL CONFESSEP ALLS 


a7, 4 
REVEALED IN Ri 
ALS OF THE 

WAY SNUGLY | 


YINSTINCT 


) S 
PATOTALLY | 
SEXED UNINERSE! 


THE AWESOME FACT THAT NOWHERE WAS A FEMALE IN ANY 
TO BE FOUND EXCEPT ON EARTH, HE 
AP OUNP SENSE OF HUMOR O 
CREATOR! A, 


AFTER THAT FIRST 2 AND YET, RACE 
BOLD THEORUMSCIENTISTS AN pe lelitett Floss 8 
WERE ENCOURAGED TO A BY 
VENTURE OTHER 

SPECULATIONS 

EQUALLY AS DARING. 


THE HIGH PERCENTILE 
OF SIGHTLESS RACES, 
ONE RECKLESSLY 
THEORIZEG BORE ae 
SOME EVIVENCE THAT 
THERE WAS TRUTH IN 
THAT ANCIENT EARTH 
ADAGE LONG-USED 
BY MOTHERS TO Dis- 
COURAGE THEIR MALE 
OFFSPRING FROM 
SOCIALLY UNACCEPTABLE 
SELF-ABUSE! 


AND NET, AS CAN BE 
EXPECTE ONCE WORD 
LEAKE? OUT THAT THE 
WOMEN OF GARTH 
WERE THE ONLY FE- 
MALE CREATURES IN 
THE ENTIRE UNIVERSE, 
THERE WERE FAR 
GRAVER PROBLEMS 
THAN THOSE POSED 
BY SPECULATIVE 
SCIENTISTS: 


BUT EVEN THOSE WOMEN 

SPIRITED-OFF BY THESE 
MERCINARY PROFITEERS, WERE 
NOT SAFE FROM THE INSATIABLE 
SEXUAL APPETITES OF NEWLY- I 

HETEROSEXUAL ALIENS! 


ERNIGHT. IT CPEALT f THERE WERE ALWAYS u 
ONE AF THOSE PHENOMINAL te 
EXTRATERRESTRIALS WHO, “A MANY FEMALES WERE LOST IN THOSE 
ALTHOUGH BLIND, COULP EARLIEST ALIEN ENCOUNTERS, BUT 
VIRTUALLY SNIFFA WOMANS SUCH WERE THE CASUALTIES OF 
FS PRESENCE AVOZEN LIGHT THE H F WAR... ANP THE FATES OF THOSE 
AY LIBERATION FRONT! NEARS AWAY! TH RESPONSIBLE FOR THAT WAR! 
NR ere - 


ONCE THE WAR WAS INFULE SCALE 
ESCALATION, THERE WAS, NATURALLY, NO 
ALTERNATIVE FOR EARTH'S GALACTIC 
OFFICIALS BUT TO RECALL ALL SHIPS 

WITH FEMALE PERSONNEL 

IMMECIATELY. 


I WAS ONE OF THE FIRSTOUT, AND 
CONSEQUENTLY ONE OF THE FARTHEST , 
FROM HOME WHEN THE FIGHTING BEGAN. 


ALL WAS RELATIVELY PEACEF! 
COMPUTED THE ACTUAL RATI 
GALAXY, THE FIGURE WAS 


NTIL ONE STARRY-EYED MATHEMATICIAN 
F WOMAN TO INTELLIGENT INHABITANTS { 
\ETHING A IX TRILLION, FOUR HUNPREP 
Y SEVEN TO ONE! 
ee iow 
WHEN ASKED TO COMPUTE THE ODDS OF EARTH! 
WINNING AN INTER-GALACTIC WAR AGAINST THE 
COMBINE? MIGHT OF ALL OTHER INTERPLANETARY 
FORCES, THAT SAME MATHEMATICIAN ONLY 
SHRUGGEP INABJECT DEFEAT! 


As. VW 
THE UTTER 
FUTILITY OF SUCH 
AWAR BECAM 
EVIPENT TO my. 
CREW (MMEDIATE- 
Ly. AN? THEY 
COMMENCED 

THEIR OWN 
BATTLE FOR THE 
AFFECTIONS OF 
THE LONE 
FEMALE |N- 
HABITING MY 
DECKS. 


pay 


WORD OF THE GALACTIC WAR FOR WOMANKING: 
WAS LATE IN REACHING MY OFFICERS ANDO 
CREW. NET, THE CONSEQUENCES WERE NO 
LESS DEVASTATING THAN TO COUNTLESS 
OTHER BATTLE-SCARREP WORLDS, 


(TWAS A TERRIBLE SIGHT TO BEHOLG 
MEN EMBEDDING MACHINERY IN THE 
SKULLS OF FELLOW MEN, LIMBS OF DEAD 
MEN UTILIZED TO BLUDGEON THEIR 
FELLOWS TO DEATH. BLASTERS 
INCINERATING ONCE- BOLD ANP PARING 
MEN UNTIL ALL THAT REMAINED WAS 
THEIR CHARRED OUTLINE ON MV INNER HULL! 


on, 


NAL HUMAN BEINGS WERE 
LIKE ANIMALS DESTROYING EACH 


OTHER SO THEY ALONE COULACLAIM 
THE SEPUCTIVE,PERFUMEP PRIZE! 


ONLY AVERY FAINT TWINKLE IN His ENE BEFORE 
COLLAPSING DEAD AWAY! 


\T WAS AT THAT EXACT MOMENT, WIT 
IY MISGUIPED CONTROLS, THA 


(F IT HAON'T BEEN FOR THE QUICK-THINKING OF 
THE GIANT/VO MEN INHABITING THAT PLANET, I 
WOULP DOUBTLESSLY BE AN INTEGRAL BUT IN- 
DECORATE PART OF THEIR 
TERRAIN, 


'E BENEVOLENT NS UTILIZING THEIR ADVANCED 
CIENCES, GUIDE? TO ALANPING DOCK AND MUCH 
WELCOMED SAFETY! 


KE OTHER PARTHENOGENIC CREATURES, THE INO 
i WERE NOT, DESPITE THE PRESENCE OF MY 
TANTALIZING FEMALE CAS TIVATED IN 
THEIR ACTIONS BY OVERLY-ACTIVE MALE GLANDS, 


INDEED, WHILE THE PHIL- 
ANTHROPIC CREATURES 
APPRECIATED BEAUTY 
AS MUCH AS THE NEXT 
FELLOW, THEY WERE 
FAR TOO HUGE TO 
SUCCUMB TO THE SEPUC 
TIVE SPELL OF WOMANKING, 


EVEN THE MUCH SMALE: 
ER INFANT INO MEN 
WERE FAR TOO 
MAMMOTH TO BE 
ACCOMODATED BY A 
MERE GIRL! 


PERHAPS IT WAS GOD'S WAY OF SMILING UPON 
THE INO MEN, FOR IT WAS THEY ALONE, UNABLE} 
TO TOUCH THE ACCURGED SCOURGE OF THE 
STARS, AG NOMEN CANE TO BE KNOWN, WHO 
WERE OPAREP THE EVENTUAL SUFFERING 
BROUGHT ABOUT BY THEIR BITTERSWEET 


THE INTER-GALACTIC WAR FOR WOMEN 
HAD BEEN RAGING A FULL IX 
MONTHS WHEN THE INTERGALACTIC 
PLAGUE BROKE OUT. 


IT DIDN'T TAKE LONG, HOWEVER, FOR 
QUICK-WITTEP SCIENTISTS TO DIS-~ 
COVER THAT THE PLAGUE WAS 
RAMPANT NOT IN THE BLOOD- 
DRENCHED, WAR- TORN BATILE-ZONEE... 


PRESENCE! » (INSTEAD THE PREAP DIGEASE PRO 
LIFERATED IN THOSE AREAS WITH 
THE HIGHEST CONCENTRATION OF,.. 
WOMEN! 


FURTHER, THE PLAGUE STARTEDWOT 
IN THE USUAL MANNER WITH 
BLOATED BELLIES AND HEALTHY 
VOMITING...BUT BEGAN IN THOSE 
CERTAIN LOCATIONS OF THE 
MASCULINE ANATOMY LONG-RE- 
SERVED FOR THE MOST PRIVATE AND 
PRIVILEGED BOPY FUNCTIONS. 


AT FIRST, IT WAS THOUGHT THAT 
THE ABUNDANCE OF PECAYING 
CORPSES THROUGHOUT THE 
COSMO6 TRIGGERED THE OUT- 
BREAK OF PLAGUE. 


NER REGIONS OF 
THEN... DECAY SET 
IN... ANP THE HELPLESSN 
* HAVING TO V 3 


TERRIFYING NON 


THOSE BACTERIA,LIKE TINY MILITIA~ 
MEN, ACTING AS EARTH'S FINAL DEFENSE, 
ATTACKEP AND DESTROYED ANY AND 
ALL ALIEN OBTECTS VIOLATING THE 
SACRED HONOR OF EARTHLING WOMEN! 


INTHE SPAN OF ONE SHORT MONTH, INTER- 
IT DION'T @ferrscrc OFFICIALS WHO HAP BEEN HAIL- 
TAKE SCIENCE ING WOMEN AG THE GREATEST CURE FOR 
LONG TO DETERMINE 


BLINDNESS THIS SIDE OF TESUS CHRIST NOW 
PENOUNCEP THE FAIRER SEX AS THE ROTTEN 
APPLE...THE VENEMOUS SERPENT...THE 

TAINTED EVE SENT TO DESTRON THEIR EDEN! 


THE ACTUAL CAUSE 

OF THE PREAD PLAGUE. MICRO- 
SCOPIC BACTERIA, RESEMBLING 
MINIATURIZED VERSIONS OF THE 
METAL MUNCHERS OF MUNGO, 
WERE FOUND SECRETED AWAY 
DEEP WITHIN THE MOST DELICATE 
CREVICES OF THE FEMALE STRUCTURE, 


18 


IN ESSENCE... COURTING THE UNPURE FEMALE, 
THEY CLAIMED WAS LIKE BEING LEP TO 
THE ALTAR OF DEATH! 


Cae we 
Pehes 


ee 


x Fs ysis” 
OF COURSE, BY THE TIME 


NEEDLESS TO SAY,A 
TRUCE WAS CALLED 
WHICH ENDED ALL 
ARMEP CONFLICT 
AND BROUGHT A 
SWIFT END TO THAT 
FIRST BLOODY INTER 
GALACTIC WAR, 


OF COURSE, THE OLP EARTH HASN'T 

BEEN THE SAME SINCE THAT WAR. 

WHAT'SLEFT OF ITS NEAR-LIFE- 

LE65,BODY-STREWN BATTLE 

GROUND IS ALMOST TOTALLY INCAP- 

ABLE OF SUPPORTING INTELL/— 
GENT LIFE, 


THE QUICK-ACTING aes el es: 
SCIENTISTS SENT NEWS OH, THERE'S A COUPLE OF MILLION YOU SEE, THE HORRIBLE COSMIC 

OF THEIR DISCOVERY NO CREATURE OF ANY PEOPLE OR SO ON IT. HALF OF PLAGUE AFFECTED NOT ONLY 
THROUGHOUT THE UNIVERSE Ml pL ANET WAS ANXIOUS WHICH ARE FEMALE. BUT ALMOST ALIEN LIFE. THOSE MALICIOUS 
THE HORRIBLE *MUNCHING TO CAVORT WITH THE PAILY YOU'LL HEAR AHORRENDOUS MUNCHING BUGS SAWMALE 
CRAB PLAGUE" AS IT WAS DEADLY FEMALES OF STOMACH-CHURNING SCREAM, THEN MANKING AS FAIR GAME, AS WELL. 
CHRISTENE HADALREADY ME EARTH.SO.AS SUDDEN [ap THERE |S AN AWESOME SILENCE... 
DESTROYED MORE WORLDS HM Ly as iT HAD BEGUN, BEFORE THE HEARTBREAKING 
THAN THE AVERAGE THE REASON FOR” SOUND OF A DECAYING PIECE OF 
BLACK HOLE DECIMATES HOSTILITIES CEASED. ce eee tence 

INA MILLENIUM, THUDDING TO THE GROUND! 


EARTH'S CONSIPEREPA DEATH- 

WORLO NOW, STAR-CHARTING 

RACES AVOID THAT SECTOR OF 
SPACE AT ALL COSTS, 


FORK THE ROMANTICISTS OF THE GALAXY,THE 

: BITTERSWEET MEMORIES OF SUCCULENT 
FEMININE FLESH LINGER ON,BUT ALL RACES 
MUST LIVE WITH THE TERRIBLE REALITY 
THAT NEVER AGAIN WILL THEY PARTAKE IN 
THE ECSTATIC HETEROSEXUAL PLEAS 
THAT FOR A BRIEF TIME, MAPE A HEAVEN 

OF THE HEAVENS! 


THE MOST PLEASANT FACT, I IMAGINE, IS 
THAT THE UNIVERSE [S AGAIN AT PEACE... A 
BEAUTIFUL, PURE GARDEN WITHNO WOMEN 
TO TAINT iTS UNPARALLELED LOVELINESS. 


OH SURE.» YOU'LL HEAR ABOUT ANOCCASSION- 

AL SCREAMING SUICIDE MISSION TO EARTH, 

WHERE SOME CRAZEP ALIEN WITH A DEATH 

WIGH WANTS ONLY TO GO OUT WITHA SMILE 
ON HIS FACE! 


AN? THEN THERE ARE THOSE WHO COM- 

PLAIN THAT SINCE THE WOMEN HAVE GONE, 

INTELLIGENT LIFE IN THE COSMOS (6 AGAIN 
GOING BLIND! 


BUT SOMEHOW...IT SEEMS MORE NATURAL 
THIS WAY. ONE GEX...FOR ONE UNIVERSE. 


L ONLY WIGH THOSE DAMNED EARTHMEN 
WOULP'VE CHRISTENED ME WITH AMORE 
MASCULINE-SOUNPING NAME! 


WHAT'S THE aha A raliac : 
BUNKY: THE DRUM, NOWHERE JOB IF LIFE IS SLOWLY 
IEE ES PU) /\voMaN SAGGING Bae NOU ee EATING AT YOUR SANITY, 
MOURPELS : KNOW... 
DOWN? IN ALL THE RIGHT omnes YOULL BE HAPPY TO KNOW 


bs 


LEC ACT NOW... AND 
MAIMING EACH OUR PROBLEMS WILL 
OTHER IN THEIR SOON ee Baise 
MAD RUSH TO 2 

BE FIRST AT , 


NOUR POOR = 


. % 
gic CAS 
OY THs LIMITED TIME HRS 
¥ OFFER HAS BEEN MADE . lip Re 
POSSIBLE BV THE RECENT agp eS 


SUPREME COURT RULING Lac” FOR THE FIRST TIME 
STATING THAT ONCE AGAIN ANYWHERE, IT |S POSSIBLE 
YOUR LIFE IS YOUR OWN...! [ff TO END YOUR OWN MISERABLE 
YOU CAN FREELY BO UNTO. EXISTENCE WITHOUT VIOLATING 
YOURSELF AS YOU PLEASE: UNCONSTITUTIONAL, MAN- 
MADE LAWS! 


NOW... THANKS TO 
GOVERNMENT HINDSIGHT, 
YOU CAN BE THE FIRST, 
ON YOUR BLOCK TO HAVE 
A WORRY-FREE SUICIDE! 


ANG YOU CAN 0 

IT ALL WITH ONE OF 

OUR SPECIAL DO-IT 
YOURSELF KITS! 
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s ae 
P77 SIMPLY SWALLOW THE 
7 SPECIAL PAIN-DEADENING 
PILL THAT WITHIN SECONDS 
& RENDERS YOU TOTALLY 
SENSEL: 


FRIENDS...WITH MORE yr 
BUT ONE, QUICK NO hone 
USE OF THIS KIT, FRETTING OVER 
ALL NOUR CARES UNCERTAIN 
OEATH AND 


WILL BE A A 
THING OF THE OVERLY-CERTAIN 
PAST! 4 TAXES. 


AND FOR THAT 
EXTRA SPECIAL HIGH, 
SHOOT-UP WITH OUR 
EXCLUSIVE ADRENALIN 

PORTIFIER! 


THEN JUST FOP 
THIS TINY TIME PILL 


«DON'T SWALLOW. 
‘Gu NOW IT CAN GET 


ws AND OUELLA! 
WITHIN FIFTEEN SECONDS 
Tal Ata 
WHICH I LI THE PEARLY GATES, 
A VILL EXPLODET SEVERLASTIN 
? EVERLASTING 
REWARDS! 


AND... WHILE YOU'R' 
WAITING FOR THE 
DRUGS TO TAKE 
EFFECT, FILL OUT 
THE CONVENIENT 
WILL AND DEATH 
NOTE! Z 


SOON... 
YOU'LL BE 


YES FOLKS! UTTER 
BLISS CAN BE YOURS 
FOR A MERE $19.95. 

HERE'S HOW TO 
ORDER... 


bear FS oars 

TAKE F FATE BS : DIGNITY! DIE 
FICKLE HANDS. YOU ALONE . a L 
CAN DECIDE HOW AND WHEN ‘* WITH FLAIR 


CHOOSE NOUR DECIMATION KITS, 


RANGING IN PRICE 

FROM$19,95 FOR 

THE EASY DO-IT- 
ERS 


WHY LEAVE YOUR DEMISE 
TO THE WHIM OF AN ILLITERATE 
LATINO MUGGER? 


WHY BE MOWED DOWN 
IN YOUR PRIME BY THAT 
INEBRIATED IGNOBLE WHO 
FAILS TO STOP WHEN YOU 
N= THE RIGHT-OF-WAY? 


WHY LINGER AT THE 
MERCY OF HOSPITALS, 
DOCTORS ANP PILLS 
WHICH CAN KEEP YOU 
SUFFERING 
INDEFINITELY? 


EACH KIT COMES COMPLETE WITH: 
* FULL INSTRUCTION MANUAL 
*ONE SUPER COLOSSAL PAIN-KILLER PILL 
(TO. MAKE YOUR PASSING A PLEASANT SENSELESS 
. AFFAIR) * SYRINGE AND NEEOLE FOR THAT 
ELABORATE SZ ONE SHOT OF ADRENALIN NOU'LL NEED FOR AN 
©YOU ONLY GO . EFFECTIVE PASSING. *HANDY DO~IT- YOURSELF 
ONCE" PELUKE d READY-NOTARIZED WILL *AND A PREPARED, FILL- 
NO MATTER WHIGH IN-THE-BLANKS SUICIDE NOTE FOR THOSE IN 
KIT YOU CHOOSE, YOU'LL ab AN EXTRA-SPECIAL HURRY TO MEET THEIR MAKER! 
RECEIVE THE NECESSARY 


"11 Tage, 
EQUIPMENT TO DO A THOROUGH a CST & YI Me 
wil WITH OUR DELUXE <= : | Nats 


KIT, NOU ALSO RECEWE 
SPECIAL VIDEOTAPE 
EQUIPMENT. TO 
JMAMORTALIZE YOUR 
DEATH FOR THE 
POSTERITY OF FUTURE 
GENERATIONS! 


WATCH FOR OUR 
ADVERTISEMENTS Fe VES 
THE INNUMERABLE 

SATISFIED 


OUR SPECIAL LOW: 
PRICED $19.95 nied aad 
NEED FOR A QUICK,SAFE, 

PAINLESS SUICIDE! 


¥; 


YES, FOLKS! THIS: 
IS THE SURE-FIRE, 
QUICK CARNAGE 
eG Sella 


gc 


eee KE MR,FROOO 
ACK HERE, OF MUNCIE, 
PURCHASED OUR HIGHLY- AMUSE NOUR 
FRIENDS! THRILL 
YOUR ENEMIES! MEET 
YOUR MAKER WITH 
FLAIRE 


AND FORTHE ~ 
‘ADDITIONAL SUM OF 
$29.95, YOU CAN 

HAVE YOUR 


Wi 
\ MAILED ANYWHERE 
IN THE UNITED 
STATES! 


LIKE bad Pdecpeni AMERICANS, SEYMOUR WAS: 


PURCHASED. ET 
FOR A MERE # 


AND... RECORDING 
HIS REMARKABLE 
OEP FROM 
THIS WORLD ON VIDEO- 
». TAPE, FOR HIS LOVING 
FAMILY... 


WITH HiS SURE-FIRE 
QUICK: CARNAGE, 


MEP.AND ALL 
FOR ONLY 8398.00! 


SOMANY WAYS FOR ITS DONE FOR KATIE 
THESURE-FIRE, QUINLAN, COMATOSE 

QUIEK- CARNAGE FOR FIFTEEN YEARS. 

SELF-DECIMATION HER CONCERNED 

KIT TO HELP YOU , PARENTS HAD THE 
FORESIGHT TO 

PURCHASE OUR SPECIAL 

RELATIVITY KIT! 


AFTER INITIAL INSTALLATION, \e 

KATIE HAP BUT TO BLINK \ 

HER EVES TO Pent pplis 

THE MACHINES TI ze THE MACHINES THAT, 

HER ALIVE FOR SO LONG... IN ESENCE, WAD BECOME 
" AVIRTUAL PART OF HER! 


AND TAKE, FOR QUR JULIUS AND 


ETHEL ROSENBERG 
ab Teetbes SPECIAL,THE KIT 
RAMIREZOF THAT WORKS ON 
hen eae paces nS THE 

Ke 
Se Ore RUSSIAN ¥-2 
SKYWRITING 
ROCKETS! 


id 


¥ FOR ONLY $39.95, IT 
|| LEAVES BEHIND ANY MESSAGE |, 
OF YOUR OWN COMPOSITION! 


RULY UNFORGETTABLE, 
FOLKS...! YOUR LAST DYING 
WORDS IN VIVID. SQUIRMING 

COLOR} 


H 


Pre 


CORFORTABE N YOUR TIME COMES, 
LY WHE! y 
YEG, FOLKS! THERE ‘ PRICED TOF! : REMEMBER OUR NAME... 
ARE EVER SO MANY Souk BUDGEL. ge 
TAILORED TO MEET 
YOUR EVERY 
NEED! 


< 
x 


al 


aa 


HEY MAN! QUIT STARIN; WILL YA! YOULL GIVE A 
GUY A COMPLEX! LOOK...! \T'S NOT MY FAULT 
TM STRETCHED OUT WITH MY PUBES FLAPPING 
IN THE BREEZE! IT'S THESE LOUSY JAPS/ 
THEY'RE THE ONES BEHIND THIS! 


AH, YES...! THERE THEY ARE WOW! 

RIGHT ON CUE! JUST AS MY LIGHTS 

ARE ABOUT TO BE PUT OUT! 
5%, 


a Sard 


OW SHIT! WAIT! HEY... DIONT MEAN IT! CHRIST! HERE WE GO AGAIN WITH ANOTHER OF THEIR MENTAL 

“TURN- ONS!” Y'GEE THAT PUD IN THE PRINCE VALIUM BOB? WELL... THAT'S SUPPOSED TO BE ME! 

THOSE UGLY PIPSTICKS POSING AS OGRES... THEY'RE THE PEMONS OF MAY MING WITH WHOMI AM 

SUPPOSED TO COME TO GRIPE! DON'T WORRY THOUGH! IM INSANE, Y'SEE... ANP THIS IS SUPPOSEDLY 
THERAPEUTIC MELODRAMA BEING PLAYED OUT IN MY MING! 


I KNOW! THIS LITTLE ALTERCATION IS A BIT ON! 

SHIT KICKED OUT OF ME AGAIN. BUT IT'S ALL PART OF THE SCRIPT, I'VE BEEN THROUGH IT 
HUNOREDS OF TIMES. IF THE REAMING LITTLE SLANTS ARE RUNNING TRUE TO FORM 
SOON BE SENDING IN THE POONTANG TO RELIEVE THE FALLEN HERO...! 


eae 


AGGGHH! I HATE THIS PART..WHERE 
THEY HACK AND CUT ON ME! THEY 
ALWAYS GO BELOW THE BELT, IT'S 
AS IF THEY KNOW THAT I DREAD 
THAT MOST! 


NO MATTER HOW HARD I TRY TO CHANGE THEIR DAMNABLE SCENARIO 
THE OUTCOME IS INVARIABLY THE SAME! I FALL...ON THE THRESH~ 
HOLO OF DEATH, ENDURING THE AGONIES OF WELL! THEN COMES 
THE PLEASURE...! ENOUGH TO ORIVE ME OVER THE EOGE! 


I REALLY HATE (T WHEN THEY 
DRAG THEIR TONGUES ACROSS 
MY BOON! OH GOD,,.CAN YOU 
FEEL IT...2! 51K EROTIC PROBES, 
WORKING IN FLAWLESS UM/SOWN...! 
FIDDLING, PLAYING, MANIPULATING 
WME LIKE A FINELY-TUNED 
INSTRUMENT! BUT ONLY TO THE 
BRINK... AND THEN THEY STOP! 
OHGODP...! THAT'S WHERE THEY 
LEAVE ME! DANGLING! NEVER... 
NEVER DO THEYLET ME FLY! 


SOMETIMES I THINK THEY'RE 
TRYING TO TORTURE ME ..INSTEAD 
OF MAKING ME WELL! 
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ONE THING ABOUT THESE SQUINTS, THEY DON'T GIVE YOU 


elt IN ROTTEN SLIMING TAPS! NO MATTER WHAT 

TIME TO RECOVER FROM ONE OF THEIR ESOTERIC I SAY. 

ESCAPAVES BEFORE THEY THROW YOU SMACK DAB INTO Ee ES hae BeENARICN 
ANOTHER! THEY MANIPULATE WE a 


LIKE ALIMPIN Lt 
AH, YES! I'VE BEEN . ae) 


HERE BEFORE! THEY'VE ANY LORD! YOUR BROTHER'S 
USED THIS TOOLING CASTLE IS BES/IEGED! HE 
LITTLE BLONDE 6O CALLS FOR YOUR AIDS 
OFTEN THAT I'M 
BEGINNING TO FEEL 
LIKE I KNOW HER! 
THEY LET ME GET SO 
CLOSE TO THAT WERT 
MEATBOX THAT I CA 
FELLAGETA. 
ALMOST TASTE IT! 
BUT ALWAYS THEY YANK MMR SSS 
AWAY! 


GO, MY Love! \* 
OR YOULL HATE: 


YOURSELFIN THE 
\ MORNING! 


TKNOW WHAT THEIR GAME IS! SHIT! | COULD HAVE WRITTEN IT AND THEY EXPECT THESE 
i VE SEEN [T IN A MILLION B-GRADE WITH MUCH MORE FLAIR WITH TO.HELP M THES! 
FILMS! THEY DIVERT ME, KIDNAP ONE HAND NAILED TOMY TYPE- PSYCHO-ORAMAS, AS THEY 
THE GIRL, THEN WAIT FOR ME TO WRITER! THIS LITTLE CALL THEM! MAN, I GON 
DELIVER MYSELF INTO THEIR PROGRAMMER THEY'VE GOT DISPUTE THAT I NEEC 
perane EADY TO GIVE UP MY WIRED TO MY HEAD SPILLS HELP...) BUT THE LAST 
E TO SAVE HER! OUT MORE HACKNEYED PLOTS INEED ARE MORE OVE 
== THAN I COULD CONCOCT INA WORKEO FANTASIES. 
RETURN TO ME SAFELY, A f 
MY LOVE! TOGETHER WE SHALL 
OUTSHINE THE STARS! 


Bl 
ONE OF YOUR 
DIABOLICAL 
SCHEMES!? 


WAIVE CHIL?! IM 
JUST A MESSENGER, 
SENT HERE TO FETCH 

YOU FOR MY MASTER! 4g 
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MY LORO MENCICANT 
SHAS NEED OF YOU! 


THEY SENT ME TO THIS BuGHOUSE #y 
BECAUSE I STARTED CLIMBS 
ING THE WALLS: OKAY! I 
ADMIT IT! WY MIND TOOK THE 
FIRST BANANA BOAT TO 

JUPITER! 


MY WORK GOT TO ME. IT'S AS 
SIMPLE AS THAT, BUT THEN 
WHO WOULDN'T GO SCREAMING 
YELLOW ZONKERS HAVING TO 
CHURN OUT SHITLOAD AFTER, 
SHITLOAD OF SCRIPTS FOR 
NETWORK TV!? 


YEAH...! THAT'S WHAT I DIP IN THE REAL ZG 5 TS OF POETIC JUSTICE 
WORLO! KOTAK! BARETTA! LAVERNEAND f R ; NS. tot Al THAT THAT WHICH ISHOVELED 
SHIRLEY MARY HARTMAN, MARY Ra UPON OTHERS IS NOW BEING 


HURNEP T N 
RTMAN, THAT'S MEF AR. PECDLING ar BLATANTLY HEAPED UI M 


Wis se) IT ISN SAME 
Ww, MASTURBATION TO THE MASSES WAS GAM Deere obas cone ne 


FINGER Z NEARLY A 
SHOUL? BE 4 : 
SUFFICIENT. 
IT LACKS: 
IMAGINATION, 
BUTIF HER 
LOVER DOESN'T 
SURRENPER, 


Him MOREE 


GAOS, WY LORD! HE SENDS 
YOU THE GIRL'S FINGER 
AND DEMANDS YOUR HBADL 


IN AY PRIME I WHIPPED OUT F/VE TOSOXTELEDLAYS. PER ; 
WEEK.I COULD HAVE PONE MORE, BUT IT WAS LIK } ” i THE REST 

CEREBRAL MENSTRATION...! I NEEDED AT Least } OF THE BODY 
SEENE tOeesr! \ 


Y 
4 y 
. 


IN MSY QUEST... 
—Gs VANGiLt By 


FOR AWHILE THERE, THEY WERE CALLING ME 

“MR. PRIME-TIME!” MONDAY, TUESDAY, 

WEONESDAY THROUGH SATURPAY... EVERY NIGHT 

BELONGED TO ME! O/SNEY OF COURSE 

CLUNG TO SUNDAY... FIRMLY ENTRENCHED 
FOR THE NEXT EIGHTY-TWO YEARS! 


THE SECRET WAS MORE IN WHAT I DION’ 
ICH APPEARED ON THE SCRE 
RD OFF-CAMERA, DEPENDING 
VOLUME, COULD INDICATE EVERYTHING FROM THE MOST PROFOUND 
WHAT MAPE ME SO EROTIC PLEASURE TO THE MOST BRUTAL AN? BLOODY OF DEATHS ! 
POPULAR WAS NOT THE 


FACT THAT I COULD BECOME THE TROLL YOU, 
Pre Gaya Chicces 
ed saya TO MY LOVE! t 
WORKS HAD BEEN 20: STOW !T, CLIT 


ING THAT FOR YEARS! LIPS,OR OIE! 


ULLING A 53. SHAR 


NO...é WHAT I GAVE THEM 
WAS SOMETHING 
OIFFERENT... SOMETHING 
UNIQUE IN ALL OF 
TELEVISION HISTORY. I 
FED THE MASSES EXACT 
LY WHAT THEY WANTED... 
THE CUSTOMARYIDIOCY 
SATURATED WITH SEX 
AN? GORE! 


ANG WONDER OF IT ALL... 
LOI? ITALL WITH Bey 


GRANDEST SUBTLE: ih 

sIN AWAY THAT HAD y 

THE RUBES LITERALLY OOPS! HEY! WHERE'D THE 
SCREAMING FOR MORE! ! . PICTURE GO...2 LOOKS Lik 


THEY'RE CHANGING REELS! 


GUESS EVEN THE BUG _ 
HOUSE HAS ITS 
PIFFICULTIES. YEAH I KNO 
«+ PLEASE STAND BY! 
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ANYWAY...! WHERE 
WAS IZ OH YEAH--! 


BOOS TUBE, EVERY~ 
THING I TOUCHED 
PTO GOLD. 


THE NETWORKS WERE 
CLAMORING FOR 


ABC OFFEREP ME WEALTH BEYOND MY WILDEST DREAMS. NBC 

PROMISED ILLICIT BUT WONDERFUL ACTS PERFORMED UPON MY 

BOPY BY NO LESS THAN FREODIE SILVERMAN, BILL PALEY 

OFFERED ME CBS... ANP PROMISE? TO THROW IN MANHATTAN 
ISLANP TO BOOT! 


AHHH! THIS IS 
FUN! FLAYING THIS 


MANHOOD... BEATING 

OFF THE DEMONS, 

SO TO SPEAK, WHICH 

HAUNT MY TORTURED 
INP; 


F ‘ 
% “Ss ] 5 
HAD WOMEN ANOMOWEYANOFAME 7, | THEN ONE DAN ITALL TURNED SOUR! (T'S AS IF SOME GREAT MENTAL FUSE HAD BLOWN... 

AND POWER. TALSOHAD THE WEW SAT AT MY TYPEWRITER... AN? NOTHING Q \ OVERWORK! MV MIND WAS AVAST 

INA Na dal Al SEA OF FUZZ...LIKE A TV TUBE ON THE FRITZ! 

THE PABLUM WOULDN'T FLOW... ! THE 

SEX. THE VIOLENCE, THE PRIME TIME 

MEDIOCRITY. IT WAS ALL... GOWE WITH 

THE WINO! 


NOW... MOWS MY 
CHANCE! nye ICAN 
SNEAK \T IN WHEN 
THEY'RE NOT LOOKING 


NEEDLESS TO SAY, THE DEADLINES PILED 
HIGH AROUND ME, THE NETWORKSCLAMORED 
FOR THEIR SCRIPTS, EVEN FREDDIE. 
THREATENED TO LEAVE ME. THE PRESSURE 
WAS ABOMINABLE. NO MERE HUMAN COULP 
TAKE IT! MY MIND WENT KABLOOIE! AND THEY 
FOUND ME SCOTCH APED TO THECEILING! 


THEY SENT ME TO THE FINEST REST HOMES IN THE 


THEN SOMEONE HEARP OF THIS 
NEW PS YCHE- TUBE BEING 
PIONEERED BY THE JAPANESE. 
FOR LACK OF ANYWHERE ELSE 

TO SEND ME, THEY WRAPPED W 

UP AND SHIPPED ME TO THE 
ISLE OF THE SETTING SUN. EVER 
SINCE, I'VE BEEN A HUMAN GUINEA 
PIG... PUTTY IN THE HANDS OF 


I'M NOT REAL SURE HOW THEIR 
MENTAL BOOB TUBE WORKS. 
THING ABOUT STIMULATING INI 
OPTIC NERVES. WHAT THEY OO [6 
TAB THESE LONG 


THEY WANT, 
THIS LITTLE OREAMWORLD 
ACCORDING TO THEIR OWN INNANE 


MY NIPPONESE PROGRAMMERS, 
7 + era 


SCRIPTS... WHICH, AS LUNDERSTAND 
ITARE RECYCLED FRO) HE 


"YOU. YOUVE 
KILLEO Him! BUT 
sone "GOLDEN AGE" OF TV, 


KILL MASTER... 
202 CUT OFF 
YOU FAT 


NONE OF IT'S REAL, OF COURSE! 

IT ALL HAPPENS INSIDE MY BRAINS THE REAL WORLD...! BUT I DON'T KNOW. SOMEHOW IT REEKS OF THE S/NISTER. INSTEAD 
BUT IT'S SUPPOSED TO BE EXTREMELY OF IMPROVING MY CONDITION. I HAVE THIS TERRIBLE FEELING I'M SINKING DEEPER INTO 
THERAPEUTIC... GUARATEED TO THE MIRE OF MY MIND! 


HE GOOD MASTER 
HE FEED US SCRAPS 
FROM HIM TABLE. 


CHAGE AWAY THE DEMONS OF yyy)! 4 eae 
CATATONIA. EY Wy AZ e WP No HuRT masters 
<ome 
77 Jae 


SPICIO TI MIGHT BE PERSUADED TO : WHAT BETTER WAY TO SEND US ALL INT 
Tore IS CHE TUBE WAS CetareD BY THE SINCE ANOUTH, TNE MASS CATATONIC STUPOR..ANC AT LONG 


‘ONG-PLANN HARBORED THIS DREAD ‘ 4 4 
WEAPON IN THEIR LONG- PLANNED Tipe mmenaretoNrteims LAST HAVE THEIG REVENGE FOR WORLI 


My eae ee 

UNSUSPECTI 

PUBLIC FOR THE OMINOUS ALL RIGHT! HOLOIT 

PURPOSE OF RENDERING ff RIGHT THERE, GNAT NUTE: 4 


US INTO MINDLESS I'M ON TO YOUR 
HUSKS? DIABOLICAL GAME! IT TOOK ME 
I'VE SEEN MYFELLOW ] MY MING Has 
COUNTRYMEN BUMBLE LONG- SINCE 
THROUGH LIFE, IM- BEEN RENDERED 
PERSONATIN 
LOBOTOMIZED VESTABLES 
w= THE RESULT OF IDLE 
YEARS SPENT STARING 
VACANTLY INTO. THE 
CHIMERICAL WASTELAND \\ 
OF THE VIPEO WORLD! 


NOW IF THE TAPS WERE 
TO MASS-MARKET THIS 
PSYCHE-TUBE, WITH ITS 
BIGGER-THAN-LIFE, 
COMMERCIAL-FREE, WALL 
TO-WALL CEREBAL SCREEN, 
IT WOULD BE GOBBLED. 
HUNGRILY UP BY AN UN- 
SUSPECTING PUBLIC, AL- 
READY PROGRAMMED TO 
CONSUME INORDINATE 
AMOUNTS OF FANTASY, 


CLEVER OF THOSE NIPONESE SLIME! SO THEY'VE BEEN PATIENT, I'LL GIVE 
THIS |S WHAT IT'S BEEN LEADING TO! THIS IS THEM THAT, WAITING FOR US TO WE SHOULD HAVE gtd We SHOULD 
WHY WE'VE BEEN DELUGED FOR YEARS WITH [i OD O I, THEY HAVE SUSPECTED, WE LO HAVE 
BETTER-MADE JAP TV'S. THAT'S BEEN THE 7 US ON O 6, QUESTIONED THE APA BTIC 
HOOK THAT'S iNeed VIDEO JUNKIES OF BENEVOLENCE THEY SHO 

US ALL. Air US W 


oO FTER WE KICKED LIVING : SHIT 
Stuer THAT'S BEEN LURKINi 


Sy EM IN THE WAR! 
NOUIRE OUT 


EGACS! WITHIN OUR OWN HEADS: 
TO CONQUOR 4 


Ra pared 
TO THWART NOU. A TO WATCHING 
POXK ON YOU MY LITTLE 
este sere, 
a IT Ys 
aaa BUT HOW COULD 
WE HAVE KNOWN, 
INCAPACATED AS 
SUCH WITH OuR 
DORMANT MINOS? 
ITWAS CLASSIC 
CATCH 22 
BROUGHT TO 
BY OUR JAPANESE 
“FLIENDS!” 


AND TO THINK THAT LWAS 
ae THEM IN THEIR, 


THLUMBLE 
LUMBLE 
IN THAT CLASE, YOU: ME} 
WISH WN CLOMMAN orga es 
THAT'S /T/ NOW 
N T mM io 
Just GOES TO SHOW THAT 


ONE WAY OR ANOTHER THEY'LL 
GET US EVERY TIME! LINOse 


BRING DOWN BE iND THe 
SCENES, AND EVENTUALLY, DN 
\TIRE WESTERN WORLD i 
ILL FALL! PREFER THE CE 
GREAT BEYOND! 


87... WHERE 
Sh WILL WE GO.,.? 


of AE >) 16 DLONE HLONORABLE 
OF LING, WHERE ENE. <4 . ¥ ahem GUISE IFLA oer 
DARKLEST OLEAMS DO fi : 


EXIST! SHOULD C0 $0 WALL FOR 
: REST OF AMELICANS! 
THEY NOT TLOUCH eee ; 
NOU HERE ! eet 


AND PLEACE! 
iE 


_—— 
r.GoKH: HOW] 
I EVER i! 
aes Falke oue on 
a —— ao 
= 


FIRST SHIPMENT. 

GLOES OUT, 
THEN WE BEGIN TOMOLLOW! 
EXPLORT SOON? 


certs 
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WATION 
PUSHED 


WORLD 


If COME OUT, CHUBBY 
MORSEL! IT IS SAFE! 
ZUG IS 3 Not MUNGRY 


Ce cieeets § 


DON'T SQUIRM 
106 ARE. LITTLE MEAT. 


YOU'LL BE SAFE... 
JUICY ONE. ATE MORNING. 


Author and Illustrator: RICHARD CORBEN 


Bes WORLO |S DIFFERENT NOW! IT 1S 


-BOG, SO TO SPEAK. AND 
Pie ALTERED GOLDEN RULE STATES ... 
EAT UNTO OTHERS BEFORE THEY MAKE 
THEIR STEW OUTTA YOU! 


THE PEEBLE MINDED DIMENTO HAS. 
MANAGED TO AVOID BEING FRICASSEED 
THUS FAR. BUT VISIONS OF HIS FRAIL 
FORM IMPALED ON A REVOLVING SPIT, 
AN APPLE STUCK BETWEEN HIS GAPING 
TEETH, RETURN AS HE HEARS THE CRUNCH 
OF HEAVY FEET TROMPING THROUGH THE 
STICKY MIST! 


IN YOU GO, 
SWEET 
MOUTHFUL! 


DIMENTO NOT TRUST DEAR LORO, THANK YOU FOR 
THIS THING, DIMENTO THIS DAY AND THIS PEACE 
GOTTA GET LOOSE! YOU HAVE BROUGHT TO MY. 
SPIRIT. LET ALL THINGS BE 
ON EARTH AS YOUR LOVE 
HAS MADE THEM IN 
HEAVEN. 


MMM! IT'S ZUG'S 

LUCKY DAY/ MORE 

MEAT AWAITS MY 
STEW! 


UH-OH{ ZzUs's 
GONNA RIP THAT 
NICE MAN- THING 

INTO PIECES! 


DEAR LORD, FORGIVE THIS 
CREATURE IT S WRONGFUL 
THOUGHTS, FOR IT KNEW NOT 
THE BLESSING OF YOUR 
LOVE. MAY IT FIND PEACE 
IN YOUR INFINITE 
GRACE. 


HAVE NO FEAR, SIMPLE ONE. ) 
GOD HAS DELIVERED YOU 
FROM DANGER, MY NAME |S 
FATHER DOVE, AND I AN 
GOD'S HUMBLE SERVANT. I 

WILL NOT HARM YOU. 


IT 1S AHARD WORLD, NO... MO 
ni piesa Gen thes DIMENTO. YOU MUST WEAPONS, NO 
WAS GONNA. TRUST IN GOO TO F000 FoR 
EAT ME SAVE YOU. HAVE YOU MANY DAYS. 
3 ANY FOOB OR 
WEAPONS 2 


THEN YOU MUST 
JOIN ME ON MY 
PILGRIMAGE. 
THROUGH SERVICE 
TO GOD, YOU WILL 
BE REWARDED, 


YOU MAY BEGIN BY CARRYING MY 
SACK. IT'S ASMALL CHORE, 
BUT ENOUGH FOR A BEGINNING.. 


THIS SACK HEAVY. 
I HURT. CAN'T I 
GAT NOW? 


NO! PAIN IS AN ILLUSION! 
YOU ONLY THINK YOU 
ARE TIRED BECAUSE 
YOUR SPIRIT IS WEAK! 


—— 
LET US STOP A 
MOMENT, DIMENTO. 
I MUST REST 
AND BAT NOW. 


THAT WAS BAD, DIMENTO. 
A SACRILEGE! WE MUST 
PURGE YOU OF THE 
DEVIL'S INFLUENCE, IF YOU 
ARE EVER GOING TO 
REACH HEAVEN! 


THE DEVIL DOES 

NOT C/KE PAIN.WE 

WILL ORIVE HIM 
our! 


TOP! 
DIMENTO 
ORR: 


(NO, DIMENTO. You 

| MUST LEARN A LESSON. 
YOU HAVE ANGERED 
GOD, AND YOU MUST 
BE PUNISHED. NOW 
STAND UP AND TAKE 
IT LIKE A MARTYR! 


COME BACK HERE, 
YOU CREER YOU 
MUST BO AS I SAY! 

YOU MUST SERVE 
> GODDAMN IT! 


ALL RIGHT DIMENTO... F 
YOU ASKED FOR IT. et cor’ 
YOU'RE AS EVIL AS THE MINUTE, HUH! 
REST OF THEM! PREPARE , ! 
TO DIE, MUTANT! 


NO! STOP! I DON'T 

WANT TO DIE! DEAR 

LORD... I... 'MSORRY! 
woooo!: 


wy. FATHER 
S DOVE? 


DIMENTO LISTENS TO THE 
HISSING SAND AND, WATCHES 

THE PRIEST'S GUN SINK 
SLOWLY BENEATH THE SURFACE. 
HE DOES NOT MOVE. SOON, NO 

SIGN REMAINS OF FATHER 
DOVE OR OF THE GREAT HOLE 

THAT HAS TAKEN HIM... 

TO HEAVEN! 


F-FATHER 
DOVE...¢ 


Y 


SIA 


ath / 
LET ME ASK YOU...! HAVE YOU f 
EVER MADE IT WITH ANALTARIAN! 
SLIME BEAR? > 
—— shies Rs 
OR GONE DOWN ONA MIMASIAN 
NYMPHWORM? - 


at a a 


Need J HAVE! THAT'S MY JOB! IM 
: A SCIENTIST, ANO I SPECIALIZE 
Sy BIN THE SCIENCE OF SEX, 3 
v Vas : 


Sm) 


oa } : 
“§ % Jf 
NEBRES he 


‘6 ie Sra 


Author: BILL DuBAY/IIlustrator: R 


TKNOW! I DONT LOOK MUCH LIKE A 

MAN OF LETTERS. DON'T LET MY 

OUTFIT FOOL YOU. IT'S ALL PART OF 
THE PSYCHOLOGICAL PLOY! 


IT'S WY JOB TO DELVE INTO THE 
SEXUAL MORES OF ALIEN 
CIVILIZATIONS...! TO FIND OUT ALL | | 
I CAN ABOUT THEIE LIKES, 
DISLIKES, PERVERSIONS AND / 
LUSTS... WHETHER THEN DO IT Al) 
LIKE CRABS, CLAMS OR \VIGEVIAN !] 
MUDPFROGS! 


THOSE WITH PROBLEMS I TRY 
HELP..! HETEROS, HOMOS OR 
jy, ASEXUALG.., PARTHENO GENICS, 
i, BIS, TRIS AND QUADRIS.. IT'S MY 

4, JOB TO SEE THAT THEY'RE 


(OR OF 
UT I PREFER 


SEXUAL MESSIAH! 
\ ‘i TORT. a 
TROUBLE |S, MOST OF THESE 
, RACES ARE SO PRIMITIVE, THEYD 
SOONER HAVE YOU FOR LUNCH 
~ THAN ALLOW YOU TO TOOL ABOUT 
ei IN THEIR MATING HABITS. THAT'S 
WHY YOU'VE GOT TO COME ACROSS 
ANS AS A MEAN SHIT-EATING PRICK, 
\\i JUST TO STAY OUT OF THEIR 
\\ STEWPOTS! 


yong 


ve 


Samet - 
z Ase MV 


THE PART I LIKE BEST ABOUT AY WORK IS GETTING 
INTO IN STUDIES FIRS FHAND, SO TO SPEAK. 
Se 


» WS 4 
) iq NOUNE GOT TO BE 
OPEN a 
i z NBA) Say ABOUT THESE 7a 
SOME GO AS FAR AS TO CALL US REAMING THINGS, SHRUG 
RAPISTS. BUT LOOK, MAN... (F WE RESEARCHERS * OFF YOUR HANG- 
DIDN'T OO WHAT WE WERE PAID FOR, MANKING h l Des EXPE MENGES 


WOULD STILL BE IN THE PARK AGES WHEN IT 
CAME TO INTERGALACTIC COHABITATION. 4.) j LIFE'S ALL ABOUT! 
~ e g ZZ Vi G jj = 
Z Cl ¢ : g S : 
7% ae i : | er" 


AX 


NY 


OH SURE. WE'VE GOT SOME SICKIES 
ANO WIERDOES IN THE CORPS... 
RESEARCHERS WHO DON'TGIVE A 
DAMN ABOUT THE WORK AND 
ARE INIT JUST FOR THE KICKS, 
BUT THOSE KIND OF PERVERTS 
YOU'LL FIND ANY WHERE, YOU'VE 
GOT TO DISCOUNT THE FEW AND 
CREDIT THE MANY WITH THE 
FINE JOB WE'RE DOING IN UP- 
DATING THE MORAL ATTITUDES 
OF THE CIVILIZED GALAXY. 

cc Ge eee aL 
THIS ISN'T THE CUSHIEST JOB, YOU 
KNOW. IT'S FRAUGHT WITH VERY 
REAL DANGERS. YOU'VE GOT TO 
GIVE US CREDIT FOR OUR BALLS. 
ALOT OF THESE RACES H 
PROBLEMS! THEY'RE BACKWARIS. 
DIRTY, AND MORE OFTEN THAN 
NOT, THEY SMELL WORSE THAN 


) THE DUNG MUNCHERS OF ODIOUSIIL. 


eg 


j 


=. “SM | 1 
I WON'T TRY TO FOOL YOU, THEY'VE 
GOT DISEASES. SOME OF THEM 
SPORT CRABS THE SIZE OF YOUR 
FIST, I ONCE TRIED THIS PHOBIAN 
FUZZMINK WITH PUPWORMS BIG 
ENOUGH TO CRIPPLE AN ELEPHANT. 
AN? THOSE ARE THE KNOWN 
DISEASES. OUR GUYS PICK UPNEW 
ONES EVERY TRIP! 

ee, Wn 

BUT VERY FEW RACES ARE 
HOPELESS. EPT MAYBE THE 
SYPHMEN OFFAL IV. ‘ 
PREIS Sa aS PAN 
BESIDES WHICH...WE'VE GOT CURES 
FOR ANYTHING THESE DAYS. YOU 3 
CATCH SOMETHING NASTY,ITSA  €E 


iS 


SLIGHT INCONVENIENCE AT BEST. 


SS Ry 


SKB 


NOW TAKE THESE SCREAMING 
MOTHER-EATERS. PRIMITIVES, 
RIGHT #! UH UH! DON'T LET THOSE 


= DULL,VACANT EYES FOOL YOU. 


THESE ARE HIGHLY-INTELLIGENT 

) CREATURES WHO'VE HAD THE 
GENETIC MISFORTUNE TO EVOLVE 
INTO THE EQUIVALENT OF WARTHOGS! = 


NIG ~~“ oO SS 


THE GUYS BACK AT THE CLINIC CLAIM 
THAT THEY'RE THE BEST LAYS IN 
THE SECTOR. BUT TOUCHY. 


4 SHEEEEE-/T! TRYING TO GET 


NEAR THEM IS LIKE JUMPING INTO 
A POOL OF HIMALIAN DEATHSNAKES. 
NY 
ONE GETS THE IMPRESSION THE 
EITHER LOATHE SEX...OR THAT : 
THEY'RE DEFINITELY NOT INTO TRY! 
THING NEW! 


da H 
THEY WEREN'T ALWAYS THIS WA 


ALONG TIME AGO, THESE CREATURES. 


WERE SUPPOSEDLY ONE OF THE 
MOST BEAUTIFUL AND INTELLIGENT 
SPECIES IN THE GALAXY...! 
P1 GIULE AS \ SRT Ei 


PROPOGATION 

IT'S SAID 

CENTERED AROUND THE FINE ART OF 
LOVE...! 


FEE IE 

\T'S RUMOREP THAT THIS WORL? WAS 

A SHANGRI-LA...! WHEN THEY WEREN'T 
INDULGING TI LUST, THEY WERE 


THROUGH LIFE, FORNICA 
SELVES INTO THEIR GRAVES...! 


56, 


vy) 


it 


HISTORY WHEN THE ALARMISTS, AS THEY ‘ SAME BRAND OF MADMEN WHO USUALLY 
SEEM TO DO IN SO MANY SEX-ORIENTEP ‘ FINP THEIR WAY INTO SUCH POSITIONS 
SOCIETIES, YELLED OVERPOPULATION.” OF POWER, RELEASED THE SERUM INTO 


fe 77 ee f THE ATMOSPHERE, ANP AWAITED THE y 
Vj INSTEAQ, HOWEVER, OF IGNORING THE MIRACULOUS" RESULTS...! SP 


3 | i] OF COURSE, THEY CAME TOA POINT IN THEIR! THE GOVERNMENT, COMPOSED OF THE 


PESSIMI6TS, THE USUAL COURSE OF NON- eae 
ACTION... THE NATIVES MADE THE MISTAKE OF LA IT WORKED, OF COURSE, SOME WILL 
SEEKING THE APVICE OF THEIR MOST ARGUE THAT IT WORKED TOO WELL. 
“KNOWLEOGEABLE" MEN. AND AS ALWAYS, A, ITALTERED THE POPULATION’S GENES 
fam SOLUTION WAS SET UPON WHICH INTO THOSE AKIN TO WARTHOGS! 
SL) CREATEOMORE PROBLEMS THANIT RESOLVER LT 
Sere LSiCAl nicl Meee Rat, 
SOME GEX-DETESTING SCHOLAR, WHO NO 4 wnt } ALL, 
Wii] COUBT HAD NEVER BEEN LAIDIN His LIFE, TOMAGE IT WIT AWARTHOG!: 


—_ 
= 
—<— 
— 


CONCOCTED A GENETIC SERUM WHICH HE ——— 
EM AS ANTICIPATEG THE POPULATIONS = 
ee Dyn son Pies POPULATION BEEN DWINDLING EVER SINCE! 


a 


awn + 
IT'S EASN TO SEE WHY THE CREATURES 
OF THIS WORLD DON'T MUCH CARE 
FOR SCIENTISTS. ESPECIALLYSCIENTISTS 
SPECIALIZING IN SEX, THEY'VE BEEN 
KINO OF UPTIGHT EVER SINCE THEIR 

| “ACCIDENT,” AS THEY'VE COME TO 
CALL IT. 
SB 

THEY DID AWAY WITH THEIR OWN MEN OF 174, 
SCIENCE. AND THEIR GOVERNMENT 

I LEADERS, TOO, NATURALLY, THE LUCKY 
ONES THEY HUNG. THE REST THEY 
CHOPPED INTO TINY PIECES AND 
SCATTERED THE REMNANTS TO THE WINDS, 


ar 
i wh. 


4 


4, 
mh 


Nv 


r Sh 


OH, THEN STILL KEEP SOME OF THE OLD 
LABS AROUND. PLACES LIKE THESE THAT 
ARE ALL BUT ABANDONED. 
ae Ye 
I HEAR TELL THEY DO UNSPEAKABLE 
THINGS TO ANYONE THEY REMOTELY BS 
SUSPECT IS IN SCIENCE OR GOVERNMENT. 
6S e SRSAERESER EEE Eg eee | 
WE'VE LOST EIGHT RESEARCHERS FROM 
THE CLINIC TO DATE. SOME OF THE 
MEANEST, TOUGHEST, KINKIEST MOTHERS 
THIS SIDE OF THE ANDROMEDA FREEWAY. 


OF COURSE, THEY HAVEN'T BEEN THE 
TYPE OF GUYS YOU'D ENDEAR TO YOUR 
HEARTS. NONETHELESS, THEY'VE BEEN 
GOOP RESEARCHERS WHO'VE CURED 
MANY BACKWARPS WORLPS WITH PROBLEMS 
OF PROCREATION. 

2S SN ET 
THAT'S THEM, FLOATING IN THE SLUSH 
TANKS, YONPER, SLAUGHTERED MESSIAHS 


“Wm. AL... REJECTED BY THOSE THEY WERE 
RT SENT HERE TO HELP! 


~<a 
THE ONE ON THE LEFT IS BANG BANG 
MAXWELL OF THE FAMOUS SILVER 
"HAMMER;’ ONE OF THE MORE PERVERSE 
OF OUR ELITE GROUP HIS SPECIALTY 
WAS INDUCING GREAT AMOUNTS OF HIGHLY- 
EROTIC PAIN, CLAIMING, NATURALLY, THAT 
IT WAS EXCEEDINGLY SEXUALLY THERAPEUTIC. 
= 

NEXT TO HIM FLOATS DIPSTICK JONES, 
THE SCOURGE OF THE FEMININE 

§ PORTION OF THE GALAXY. THE OTHERS 
ARE LEO THE PORK, PETER PORK, BIG 

BN BANANA JOHNSON, AND THE SHVANTZ 

; BROTHERS! 


CONTRARY TO THE WAY THEY LOOK, 
EACH WAS AN INTELLIGENT SORT” 
WHO KNEW THIS WORLD WOULD BE A 
CHALLENGE, BUT SAW IT AS SORT OFA 
SEXUAL CONQUES 
THREAT TO THEIRS 

; EGO! 


P| AS FOR ME...! YEAH! I KNEW WHAT I WAS 
GETTING INTO WHEN I DREW THIS 
ASSIGNMENT, TOO! I KNEW THESE 

©) HUMANOIDS OF UHRTH,OR EARTH AS 
THEY CALL IT, WOULD VERY POSSIBLY NAIL 

ME TO THE WALL. BUT I LOOK AT IT THIS 

WAN...! IFT COUL? HAVE CURED THEIZ 

SELF-INFLICTED INHIBITIONS, LP BE 

HAVING THE TIME OF MY YOUNG LIFE. 

| PEALE LES ET ELIE RS ETI 


eet 
AN? IF NOT...! WELL... THERE'S ALWAYS 
THE BRIGHT SIDE, I'VE MADE IT WITH 
DEIMIAN LOVE seer orsen WHIP- 


UMBREILIAN PRICKLE-BOAR, ALL IN 

THE NAME OF SCIENCE. I'VE BROUGHT 

HAPPINESS TO WORLDS, ANDECSTACY {) 

TO FACES. I'VE OVERCOME OCEANS OF \ 

SEXUAL REPRESSANTS ANPHAVE LED [/m)! 

THE NEW WAVE OF THE PROMISCUOUSLY : 

LIBERAL FUTURE. THERE ISN’T ANY- 

THING T HAVEN'T SEEN. THERE ISN'T 

ANYONE I HAVEN'T DONE, WHAT MORE 
COULD ANY MAN ASK!2 


LY THE EA\ 
SO HUNG UP. T 
TAUGH 


| WRONG. 

Ss) 0 CT 

MW BUT I DON'T FAULT THEM.1 BEAR 
THEM NO GRUDGE! ANYO HO 
CAN MAKE [| WA, 


(6 STILL 


ONCULUS RETCH WAS 4 STAR- 
THERE WAS A TIME WHEN HE 


THE DIGASTEROUS CRUISE WHICH 
SHAPED HIM INTO THE MOST 
INFAMOUS STARCAPTAIN IN THE 


amen do be 


ia 
= oe - 


F _THEONE AND ONLY! ~ 
SOLE SURVIVOR OF THE 
TERRIBLE BLITZEN TRAGEDY 
»» MAROONED ON THAT 
BARREN ASTEROID FOR 
THREE AND A HALF LONG, 
LONELY YEARS... WITH 

\ NOTHING TO EAT EXCEPT 
h FOES TO, OF HIS CREW 
MEN! 


THEY WERE GONNA 
VAPORIZE Hi FOR 


LHEAR TELL 
HIS RICH WIFEGOT 
HIM OFF! 


NAW! THEY 
GAVE HIMA MEDAL 
AND TOLD HIM NEVER 
TO DO IT AGAIN! 


— — 
CHRISTIMAKE ONE — 


~ ( LITTLE MISTAKE AND YOURE WHAT ABOUT YOU, TRUMPET 
HEN! BARKEEP! YOU ITTLE MISTAKE an Youre ) Vt cae # NOUGOT SONE OBJECTION 
GONNA ALLOW THAT... THAT — F - a 


TSERVIN MEF 
MANEATER IN HERE WITH Se ae as 
US CIVILIZED PEOPLE! 4 


WHY... ER.wAO, CAPTAIN 
RETCH!IT.I'S A PLEASURE 
TO DO BUSINESS WITH THE ‘GOOD! THEN 
FAMOUS "HERO" OF BLITZEN. GIMME A BLOODY 
MARY... 


' “f 


Author: BILL DuBAY/Illustrators: ALFREDO ALCALA and JIM JANES 


me AND THOSE TWOLITTLE 
Fim BURGERS OVER THERE! 
Ve 


moose BE EAT! 
“eh 

NOOO! NouRE NOT \ aT THEY TNIGHT! 

GOING TOLET THAT. THAT 

ANTUROPOPHAGINIAN — 5 

WALK OUT OF HERE WITH 

HIG NEXT BOXED LUNCH? = 


he t B-BUT, S/R-1ER.. a i 
7 (> YOURENOTGOINGTO-!? 
Svc gma’ 

y 


‘OW, FUZZY! HOW COULD YOU 

THINK SUCH A THING? PMA SURE 

THAT A BIG HUNK OF MANLIKE 

CAPTAIN RETCH JUST WANTS 

TO “UNWIND” AFTER HIS 

TERRIBLE ORDEAL! /SN'T WHY You Wige- 
THAT RIGHT, CAPTAIN? bi \\ ASS- SON-OF-A--! 


ef 


a ( SO RETCH WENT OFF 
NT wit A COUPLEOF cits! 
Pim 816 OEAL! 


ITISABIG DEAL! \ $0. THATS IT, HUH, a x 
eR 


THAT MONSTER BATS / ar 
FORTY-TWOPEOPLE... \ - y CRABBES!? YOUR BRO! 


AMONG THEM.NY 
KIO BROTHER...ANO 
YOU BUFFOONS TREAT 

HIM LIKE NOTHING'S : 


NOU OR ANYONE ELSE © 
CAN DO ABOUT IT 

NOW. RETCH HAS BEEN 

CLEARED, AS FAR AS. 


ME... YOURE 
GIRL6! TELL THEM! THAT 
Are 
THEM... 


SS ‘ Bey ee: > y +. We aera 
J 4 S 
\ a Ce ’ AQ » THERE'S NOTHING 
ARE some Namal \ ] 

NY THAT! ; “Hi 4 


HE ATE WY BROTHER! 
THE ANIMAL! ULL MAKE A 
HIM PAY! 


YOU'RE NOT GOING TO 

DO ANYTHING BUT CALM 
iy > _ OOWN,HOTHEAD! 
aaa 


eS) 


RETCH DIONT DO ANYTHING 
ANY ONE OF US WOULDN'T 
WAVE CONE IN A SUAM/LIAR 
SITUATION,...! IT WAS TEST 4 
ABLELITWAG DISGUETING! >My 255,080 Ke! 
BUT HE DID IT TO SURVI a 2 ROR ENE 


Ses tole 
——s5 


— — 
0 RETCH HAS LEFT \ 
TRAVOLTA IV, EH, ENSIGN! 

ANY IDEA WHERE HE'S 


. Y GOING NEXT? 


HOW MA 
BC 


= NUMBER |S CLIMBING 


“YOU MIGHT SAY WE'RE TUST LOOKING [I yea 
AFTER OUROWN, ENSIGN...| THERE [mame 


ri ARE OTHERS, Hi 
ARE THOSE RACES WHO FEEL NOT $0 U! 2) feds) uals 
RETCH IS A HERO FOR SURVIVING L 

HIS APPALLING ORDEAL...!" 


7 WERE VARE,CHIEF! 
MURDER ER’S ROW! THE 
MEANEST MOTHER-HUMPERS 
THIS SIDE A‘ THE SCHITZOIP 
COLONIES...! ALL OF 'EMOUT 


eam ALIVE! 


“THEY'VE ALL LOST 
. / LOVED ONES ON BLITZEN. 
"THEY WELCOME HIM TO TI 


Re —) CRABBES WILL BE THE 
WORLD... GHOWER HIM WITH THEIR " ONE TO SNARE RETCHFOR 
UNDYING LOVE! THESE ARE 
SIMPLE SENSITIVE PEOPLE WHO OF THE BAD... AND. HE 
UNDERSTAND WHAT RETCH HAS \ DOESN'T CARE A THING t 
UNDERGONE. UNFORTUNATELY, [ " ABOUT THE REWARD 22% 
MOST OF THOSE RACES TEND. 


YOU'VE OFFERED! 
TO BE CANNIBALISTIC THEM ~ Pe. 
SELVES!" 7 


wd —_ os 
¥ af lamp MEANWHILE..ON ONE 

Sagres es | Sees enn: 

WE JUST WANT TO | WN HE e, 

400K AFTER oun Boy Y@@l | WORLDS OF THE NEW ANO GENTLEMEN! 
RETCH, ENSIGN, THAT'S. FRONTIER ALL BUT 2 HOMONCULUS RETEH. 
ALL! AND BE THERE |F ONE NEMBEROF 4 FAMOUS GURVIVOR OF = 
AND WHEN HE NEE?SUS! fig | THE MERCNARY : THE WORST TRAGEDY! A 
4 JUBILATION. } 


AND WE'LL PICKUP} 
ANICE FAT 
INT YS 


cc \ ee 
YEAH! YOU 00 THAT. \ 2a 
( GOAFTERHIM.BRING ) /_ OU CRABBES HERE 
| RETCH BACK TO THAT { 16 JUST GONNA LAY BACK 
| FATCAT WHO'S OFFER- \ AN? WA/T! AN? WHEN EVERY- 
\. ING THE BIG REWARR. { ONE LEAST EXPECTS IT... 
| ZAPPO!RETCHIGMINE! °/ 


¥ TVE HAD A HANKERIN’ FOR™ 
HUMANOID PIE THAT'S BEEN \ 
/ NAGGIN' AT ME EVER SINCE..! 
! HA! HAL O} AND WHEN I LOOK AT YOU, 
HOMC... YOU'RE SUCH 2 LOTTA BABE, MY MOUTH 
A CARDINOUSLAY "AH, LOTTA DOLL. WATERS AT THE THOUGHT OF 
ME! IT WAS BEAUTIFUL! WHAT A TRULY EXQUISITE 
THEY WIGGLED > CHAR- BROILED O/SH NOU'D 


TELL ME AGAIN LIKE SIZZLING f ee NE 


Pag “ole 
YOu Tui Ad 
THE WON THE SPIT “BUT WERE A THOUSAND E AN aA 


TIMES MORE TASTY! 
. 
1 AUHHE WENE 
GOT HIMNOW! 
THAT REWARD 
16 AS. GOOD AS 


I'VE SCOURED THE 
BEST TAVERNS ON THE 
FRONTIER, TRYIN’ TO 


AEANEONTERS 1 Woute 

ae NEVER SHOW. 1' 
BEEN EXPECTING ou 

SOME TIM 


DoS Se it a yr ERM RL ae 
(WELL. IF WERE GONNA g YGOTTA UNDERSTANG, \\ 
00 IT. LET'S. GET IT ON! : ~* 6 P AINTT GOING BACK ITH) 
. OUT A FIGHT! 7 
“—S — 


IM & LITTLE 
DIBAF POINTED IN 


“ rs xty TWENTY. 
"O- ONE! 


I 
moar es 


w HELLO, HONCIIM, 


SORRY WE'VE HAD TO 
TREAT YOU SO HARGHLY, 
FINE! NOW IF YOULL 


BE KIND ENOUGH TO SWITCH ! 
GOTTON AND RETCHIS ON THE MONITOR... LYLA!T NEVER WOULD 


\ ON HIS NON-STOP TRIF > LIKE TO SPEAK WE HIM BEND THe! Bont OU. 
Peta Rouse INFINITY! on Soe THINK A DIVORCE WOULDVE 
| jeri 5 Y i BEEN A WHOLE LOT 
SIMPLER! 


'6 NOT ME, 'HOMC..! ITS 
DADOY! HE HIRED THE 
MERCINARIES! YOU KNOW 
HOW HE ALWAYS WORRIES 


HE WANTS YOU GONE... 
OUT OF THE WAY FOR GOOD! 
WITHOUT YOU RUNNING 
AROUND, PADDY FIGURES 
PEOPLE WILL SOON FOR 
GET THAT HIS PRECIOUS. 
BABY WAS EVER MARRIED 

TOA MANEATERI 


DIF IT WERE UP TOME, 

OF COURSE, EVERYTHING 

WOULD BE LIKE OLD- 
TIMES...f 


% NOU ATE THREE 
Sey ort FOUR DOZEN PEOPLE 
E FORGIVE YOU! IT'S DADDY! 
YOU KNOW HE'S ALWAYS BEE 
S00LD- PACH ONEE © 


TCH! TCH! vay, Ye staecearr, | a ea ebeied 19 Y 
YOU SHOULDNT %) FOR INSTANCE. r PERFECT PLACE SAY THAT rene ‘Ss 
(TUPHIS & 5 DARLING. “We? f CKETIN ; _\\4 THAT YOUVE gi Hi \ 


te EAN EASE 


HEARTLESS AS A 
HE SEEMS! 


ACQUIRED A TATE Bir ASN WE" zs 


z 
HAVE YOUR 
BEST INTERESTS 
AT HEART..! 


, MAMMA NS 
ECSTACY! HEAVEN HERE 1 
come! 


IMSORRYL 
WON'T BE SEEIN’ YOU 
.. AND TRY NOT. 
TO GET TOO FAT! 


NOU GIVE MY 
REGARDS TO DADDY: 
THANK HIM FOR ME, AND 
TELL HIM ALL IS, 

FORGIVEN. 


WILL 00, LOVER! 
es" LONG ANP 
7 PP 


: 


LET THE BOGIE THEN BLOW 
= 7 SAIL AHEAD OF YOU... RES THE BASTARD TO J 
7 qust THINK A —~e FY tHeresa VG SMITHEREENS! § 
" WHOLE Lane OF 7 STARFIGHTER }i : 
PRUAE RIB! HUMFHEY! ON MY TAIL! 
WHAT'S THAT ? ame LINING UP TO, 


THINK FAST, 

HOMC...!PUT ON 

THAT BRAKE 
AND PRAY..1 


NICE SHOOTING, ‘ <= — 
RETCH! WE WERE JUST , A a NOU DO, BROWNHOLE, 


p AND TLL SHOOT THESCLT- \ 
WHENOU SrorTED taste ae GARDEN OF EATING. 
FIGHTER YOURSELF! 7 WELL, WELL tI 2 ae ee chic 


3% it ISN'T STAI LOT NO SHIT!I “~ WHERE I'LL SPEND THE 
$ Hf Ri . T 
> CENTRAL 1! GO YOU WAS WONDERING LISTEN, RETCH...! “a Ee ANE HAPEYE ie 

GUYS ARE AFTER ME, % WHEN HE'D POP IT'S TOO LATE FOR a 
TOO! SORRY FELLAG. UP AGAIN. US TO SAVE YOU, , 
YOU'RE A LITTLE LATE BUT WE'LL SEND 9 / 
TM THE HELPLESS OUT A RESCUE SHIP 
CAPTIVE OF AN RICH > AS SOON AS 
DAOBY-IN- LAW! : 2, WE CAN! 


AS LUNDERSTAND 
(T..IT'6A DRAB LITTLE 
WORLD THAT CALLS 
ITSELF EARTH..! 


| : AND (T'S JUST 
IT NOT US ‘i TEEMING WITH UN 
/ wHore AFTER INTELLIGENT 


THAT HOTHEADED 
CRABBES! 


FAIRCHILD} INCREASE THE BEFORE THE COMMANDER'S EVES, THE PLASMA 
HYDRAULIC PRESSURE ON THE FLOWED IN STEADY CURRENTS, THE DOUGHNUT- 
STABILIZER. IT'S TAMMED/AND SHAPED CELLS, BRIGHT RED IN COLOR, WOBBLED 
THE LEVER, _ UNLESS WE GET IT LOOSE, WE'RE PAST HIS TINY SUB. BUT THE AMEOBOID, WHITE 
OOSE.BUT LIABLE TO GO THROUGH CELLS HOVERED UNEASILY ABOUT THE CRAFT 
WALL. BEFORE PASSING ON, 


THE 
STABILIZER 
\5 FREE, 
SIR. 


THANK GOD. 
ALRIGHT, THEN.WE 
HAVE AW/RUS TO 


AN. GET TOIT. 


Y 
BLP CARLSON 1S 
DEPENDING 


ON US. 


ug 


THE HUMAN BODY IS. 

OUR HOME! THRU ARTERIES 
WE ROAM! THE GERMS WE 
GOAKILLIN’..WERE AS 
GOOD AS PENICILLIN! Se 
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UNDER CONTROL! 


HUH UH..YEAH! 
I'VE JUST GOT THIS 
WEIRD DAMN SONG 
RUNNIN‘ ‘ROUND IN- 
SIDE MY HEAD.ITS 
DRIVING ME 
CRAZY! 


s OH, THE MICROBE PATROL! 
OH. 1B ! 


THE MICROBE PATROL, WHEN THE GOIN’S GETTIN’ 
n KEEP TOXINS Wa 


OUGH AN 
CHILLY,WE'LL HUNT DOWN EACH 
AND EVERY LAST BACILLI! 


ID THE BODY'S GETTIN’ 


mo 


IT'S PROBABLY JUST TRACY 
AND HIS CREW. THEY'VE BEEN 
KNOWN TO GIVE THESE 
RECITALS, WE CALL THEM THE 
INTRAVENOUS TRIO! 


ANERVE COULD BE PICKING UP 
SOUND \IBRATIONS AND TRANS- 
FERRING IT TO YOUR BRAIN! 
BE GRATEFUL.AT LEAST IT 
MEANS THEY'RE STILL THERE } 


YOUVE LOST ALOT | 
OF THOSE MINI-CREWS ! 


EAH! THEY SAY 

THAT SOMETHING 
IN THE BODY MUST 
DISSOLVE THEM! 
THEY STILL DON'T 
KNOW WHT, YET! 


HOW LONG DOES IT TAKE THEM 
TO DO THEIR JOBF 


NOT LONG.I GUESS YOU'RE 
ANXIOUS TO GET INTO THAT 
GAME TOMORROW! I SAW 
YOU QUARTERBACK AGAINST 
LA. LAST WEEK! YOU HAD 

SOME NICE MOVES! 
wa 


DON'T WORRY. THIS IS 
THE QUICKEST WAY TO KILL 
NOUR VIRUS WITH NO AFTER, 

EFFECTS! 


MAYBE LATER 
YOU COULD...UH SHOW. 
ME HOW THEY REDUCE 
THOSE SUBS AND 
THEIR CREWS...IT MUST 
BE INTERESTING! 


3 THAT'S NOT WHAT 
\ f\ CAPTAIN, BACTERIA AHEAD. WERE AFTER BUT 
IT'S A MIKED BAG, COCCI, WE'LL CLEAN THEM , 
) SPIRAL AND BACILLUS! UP! 


—.) \, 
Lae 
ia 
Be HO 
(293 


| 


F_ HOW'S THE TM HAVING INTERMITTENT 


STABILIZER TROUBLE \NITH (T, SIR. 
HOLDING, 2 y 
~ FAIRCHILD? _ 


FIND ME! 


THEY'RE ATTACKING 
THE HULL, SiR. 
WE'RE LOSING 


4 THE HOARD OF ONE-CELLED 
./ THAT'LL HAVE TO MICROSCOPIC MONSTERS WITH 
WAIT! GERMS 


AHOY! 


A VENGEANCE! MANUVERABILITY! 


GEEZ, THE 
SKIPPER LOVES 
A BATTLE, 


CHARGE THE 
HULL DEFLECTORS 
AND HIT ‘EM WITH 
ALL WE'VE GOT! 


IT'S WORKING SIR! L LET'S FINISH THEM, TEAM! 
THE ELECTRIC CHARGE EVERY LAST ONE OF THE T KNEW TRACY YEARS AGO... 
\S FORCING THE : b BUGGERS! WHEN HE HAD A BEAUTIFUL W/FE 
CREATURES TO & AN@ SON. THEY...BOTH DIED OF 
THE MYSTERIOUS LEGION FLU/HE'S 
BEEN A MAN OBSESSED EVER 
SINCE! HE HATES ALL GERMS 
WITH AN INSANE PASSIONS 


BOY, DOES HE LOVE HIS 
WORK! THEY SAY HE'S VOLUNTEER-| 
ED FOR MORE MISSIONS THAN 
ANY OTHER SUB CAPTAIN! WHAT AT THE LITTLE 
‘A GUY! oA BASTARDS JUMP 
J AND SQUIRM! 


7 ine aa 3 ,  F 
THERE GOES ‘LOVE 'EM AND “% 6 HELLO, MR.CARLSON! “\ ~ Re” 4 
LEAVE 'EM LANA!’ THAT GIRL’S HAVE NOU TIME FOR A UH... RUBS LIKE 
BEEN TRANSFERRED FROM THREE CaS MEDICINAL BODY RUB: THAT I CAN 
DIFFERENT HOSPITALS BECAUSE iL 5 ALWAYS TAKE! 
OF HER... INTIMACY WITH = eI q - 
THE PATIENTS. a ; 


HOW HORRID! 4 MR. CARLSON FOR 
WHO WOULD FIND ONE. I'LL BET HES: 
6UCH A LOOSE ‘ SCHEDULED FOR ONE 
Appa OF LANA'S SPECIAL" THERAPEUTIC” 4 


ALING?, ee SESSIONS RIGHT NOW! 


THIS IS'A CURE THAT LL tel 
HAVE YOU UP IN NO 4 1 J }, DON'T LOOK 
' NOW, BUT I'M. 
ALREADY uP! 


‘i ere FAIRCHI... JOANIE! I WANT 
ARE YOU READY TO i YOU TO BE CAREFUL OUT 
CHECK OUT THE STA--!OH, ‘ THERE! THE MAIN DISEASE, 
EXCUSE ME, FAIRCHILD! THE ONE WE'RE LOOKING 
¥ FOR, IS STILL LURKING 
>SOMEWHERE NEARBY! 


IT'S NICE OF YOu TO 
BE CONCERNED, NED, 
BUT WHY THE SUDDEN 
WORRY? WHAT IS 
THIS DISEASE, 
ANYWAY? 


THIS 1S DENNING 
TO FAIRCHILD! HOWS. 
iT LOOK OUT 
THERE, JOANIE?. 


CLOSE TO YOU, JOANIE! 
I..I JUST.DON'T WANT 
YOU HURT! 


WHAT CAN I 
TELL YOU PHIL...? 
IT LOOKS LIKE 
SUNSET IN A 
KETCHUP 
FACTORY! 


1 SEE THE TROUBLE, NOW! 
I'M GOING TO HAVE TO DISCONNECT 
THE STABILIZER INORDER TO 

REPAIR IT. YOU WON'T BE ABLE 
10 MANEUVER MUCH! 


IGEE.THE ONE THAT 
TOOK BEV AND MIKEY! ARE 
OU AFRAID OF LOOSING, 


S DO WHAT YOUHMAVE TO, 
ME, TOO! 


JOANIE! BUT DO IT QUICKLY! 
I WANT YOUR SHAPELY ASS 
BACK ON THIS SHIP..FAST! 


THERE YOUGO, BOYS! L 3 @)# 
SHOULD HAVE IT FIXED IN NO--t CAPTAIN, \T.--IT' iE ae 
HUH!2 MYSCORIA! THE GERMS 
APPROACHING THE 


‘OH, GOOD 


1 SEE IT 
DENNING! 
FAIRCHILO... 
GET INSIDE 
HERE, NOW?! 


2 WEY! WHATS “Se 
THE MATTER, 
JOANIE? WHAT 

DO NOU 
SEE OUT 
THERES 


I. . 

RECONNECT THE STABILIZER, 

NED! YOU'LL BE HELPLESS 
WITHOUT IT. 


JOANIE... NOCO!NOU..NOU 
DON'T STAND A CHANCE 
OUT THERE! 


DENNING! THE...THE DAMNED 


THING IS CRUSHING HER !MYGUN.../ 


NED! IT... ITS oS b 
GOT NE! H-HELP IT'S INEFFECTIVE! 
MEEEE! 


NOU.., YOU'VE GOT TO 
TRY, DENNING! WE'LL BOTH 
BE KILLED IF You 

DONT TRY! 


HOLY CHRIST! 
HOLD ON, 
JOANIE! I'M 
COMING! 


I'VE GOT TO TRY! 
PLEASE...! (T'S WHAT THE CAPTAIN 
WOULD DO! 


TLL... {LL WEVER GET A 
CLEAR SHOT WITH THE TWO. 
OF THEM OUT THERE! J...TUL 

KILL THEM BO} 


YOU'RE GOING TO HAVE 
TOUSE THELASER 
CANNON! 


OH, DEAR GOD! WHAT... 
WHAT IF LHIT JOANIE, 
CAPTAIN...2 WHAT IF I 


P-PLEASE, 
DENNING... SAVE 
US...! 


STEADY! 
STEADY! 


Wii... 


/ FANTASTIC SHOT, DENNING! 
YOU'VE FINISHED HIM! YOU'VE 
SUCCESS, 


MADE THE MISSION A 
BOY! YOU'RE GOING 
HOME A HERO! 


SIR... 1... IM GETTING > 
SOME WEIRD READINGS IN — _# : CAPTAIN, WHAT 
HERE! THERE'S A FLURRY OF ~~ - E p IS THIS? WHAT'S ; 
UNUSUAL ACTIVITY... , = Set HAPPENING? SA 
HEADING OUR WAY! . . ; : 


K WHAT SORT OF 
Ba ACTIVITY, DENNING! 
joer GOING 


L... DON'T KNOW, 
JOANIE! JUST HANG 


THAT WAS WONDERFUL, 
EVER HAD! 


THOSE ICKY THINGS? REALLY, 

MR, CARLSON! YOU'RE BETTER 

THAN ANY GREEN SKINNED: 
MARSUPIAL! 


EVEN BETTER THAN THAT 
TJOVIAN NOU WERE TELLING 
ME ABOUT/2 THE ONE YOU 
WERE NURSING ON 
Dr TUPITER! 


DENNING, HAVE YOU BEEN 
ABLE TO LOCATE WHERE WE 
ARES THAT TIPAL Paya 


MUST HAVE PUT Us 


OFF COURSE! 


y Tl SAY. WE'RE NOT 

EVEN IN THE SAME BODY! 

LOOK AT THE HEARTBEAT! 
WE'RE INGIPE A WOMAN! 


MY GOD! A.A 
CITY{2 INSIPE 
HERE!? 


A WOMAN? IMPOSSIBLE! 
HOW COULD THAT HAVE 


HAPPENED 


I'LL GIVE YOU. 
THREE GUESSES! 


LOOK CLOSER, 
CAPTAIN! IT'S MADE 
FROM PARTE OF 
MICROBE SUBS! 


TLL BET WE'RE 
INSIDE LOVE-'EM AND. 
LEAVE-'EM LANA, THAT 

GAL GETS AROUND! 


UH... SHE SURE DOES! 
TAKE ALOOK AT 
THIS! 


THEY 
COMEDIES 
Fae (NE -} 
JEEZUS!DO YOU KNOW WHAT THIS Gexety MENTALLY PERCENT. 
MEANS? IT SOLVES THE MISTERY NYMPH! di 
OF THE MISSING PATROLS! ‘ 


DO YOU THINK THE 
CREWS ARE STILL 
: ALIVE? 


D ; 
ONLY WAN TO FIND 

OUT IS TO GET OUT THERE 
AND LOOK AROUND! 


DENNING, YOU'RE IN 
CHARGE OF THE'SUB,IF 
ANNTHING HAPPENS TO 
US...TRY TO FING SOME 
WAY TO GET SOURSELF 

HOME, BO’ 


WE JUST ABOUT DID! AS LONG AS 
WE'RE HERE, WE FIGURED WE 


I} I THOUGHT YOU'D BEEN 
KILLED! 


fa) 
| BOOTH! 1s THAT YOU? 
| 


fi 


oe | 
= ae Cs 
eae. ek. 
Ye» & 


SS 


1 DISAPPEARED, NED. WERE ALL ta 

AND THE CHILDREN OF CREWS FROM LOST 
MICROBE i! WELCOME TO 

LANA'S LANE AG WE JOVIALLY CALL 

OUR CITY! 


YOU SEEM TO HAVE ADAPTED BUT WHAT DO YOU DO FOR YOU MEAN WE'VE 
\ PRETTY WELL TO YOUR FOOD... AND AIR? SURELY BEEN EATING-! 
SITUATION. 7 7->\ NOUR SUPPLIES RAN OUT = AFRAID $0, NED. YOU'VE 
YEARS AGO! é BEEN DEVOURING RED BLOOD 
= aig ete heres re 


WE FOUND AWAY TO 


EXTRACT OXYGEN FROM 
# THE RED BLOOD 
MA THOSE CELLS ARE ALGO 
OUR NOURISHI 


SEVERAL YEARS AGO, pe Was 
PART OF AN EXCHANGE P' 
TO THE JOWIAN HOSPITALS! sir was IT WAS 
‘A GOOD-WILL GESTURE TO HELP 
BRING PEACE BETWEEN 
EARTH AND JUPITER. 


[7 
WE CAN'T DO ANYTHING 
MORE THAN ORIVE THEM OFF! 
IF WE BLASTED THEM, THE 
EXPLOSION MIGHT DAMAGE 
LANA ERITICALLY I AND IF 
SHE DIES, WE ALL GO! 


NED. THE SUB{ DENNING IS 
HE DOESN'T 
EALIZE. 


LEAVE IT TO THAT 


DAMNED NYMPH! SHE 


MADE (T WITH A 
JOVIAN, RIGHT 2 


Oa 


mets 
ale RRID ALARM! THE 


CITY'S UNDER ATTACK BY 


XA JOVIAN MICROBE PATROL! 


BUT THE WAR 
15 OVER! WE'RE 
AT PEACE WITH 


‘JUPITER! 
ek eae 
TELLIT E) 


THOSE HOT? 


\ re & HEADS}, 


-23| 


BF coors 
ING, CAN 
HEAR Me's Oo 


LOUP AND CLEAR, 
SKIPPER! BUT PONT 
YOU WORRY. I SAVED 
NOUONGE... AND I'LL 
SAVE NOU AGAIN: 


DENNING! NOt 
BONTINOU DON’ 
_ UNDERSTAND}! , 


TOO LATE, NED! THEY'RE 
; Slee OTHER'S THROATS! 


HE DOESN'T REALIZE... 
NO MATTER WHO WINS, 
WE'RE ED: 


i HEADED 
\ | Towarp 


|THE HEART! } sa: 2 
7 ALL THEY HAVE TO 


OO ISHIT IT ONCE... 
AND IT'S BYE-BYE, 
LANA! 


GREAT! THEY'RE 
FOLLOWING! NOW ALL. 
LHAVE TO DO IS WHIRL 

IND... AND-~/ 


TO HURT ANYONE! 
», [KNOW THE SKIPPER'S 
\ COUNTING ON ME! 


GOOD HEAVENS? ISN'T 
THAT ONE OF MY NURSES? 
THIS.,.THIS IS DISGRACEFULL 


“AGNEME THE DEFIBRULATOR! 4 
AND YOU. GET OUT. On aa ANP 


PUT ioGR PANTS 


YEAH, YEAH! 
WHATEVER YOU 
SAY, DOC! 


THERE MUST HAVE \ 


BEEN TOO. 


WE'VE GOT TO KEEP 
TRYING! - 


<I 
Hees ARS LORD! si i] 
TOO MUCH i 


NEVER MIND THAT! 
gat VE GOT TO BO SOMETHING! 
I THINK SHE'S DYING! 


THEY'RE TRYING TO DEFRIB 
HER! BUT IF THEY DON'T STOP 
SOON, THEY'LL KILL US! 


gle 


AND WHEN THEY 
00 STOF.,IT'LL MEAN} 
LANA'S DEAD! 


/ TWwarsasr  \< 
COLD HeaRTeR 
ISN'T IT, DOCTOR? 


et DOCTOR I.. 


BUT IT CAN'T BE! 7 GOOP LORD! THAT'S TRACY'S 
SHE... SHE'S DEAD! ‘ SONG! IF SHE'S NOT SINGING 
Q IT THEN... THEN IT MUST BE-~ 


BUT.,.BUT HOW 
OID THEY GET 


UP BETTI 
GETA MICRON 
SCANNER AND 
A| THEHEAP OF 


7A\ _MICROBE = 
& ANTRAL IN . / r ae Hee poe pi \ 
} IDUCTION-: TORATION! 
IMMEDIATELY, 5 ; . WE'LL BEGIN THE REMOVAL 
ie ; AT ONCE! 


AFEW DANS LATER AT THE DARLING, KNOW THAT FOR 
MICROBE PATROL HEADQUARTERS! 6 AWHILE, SHE WAS OUR ENTIRE 
WORLD, BUT ISN'T THIS TRIBUTE 
ABIT MUCH? 


KNOWING LANA, 
SWEETHEART...SHE 


wat 
| 
| 
SF 
} 


SCIENCE 
FICTION 
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AA LWWAY = if 
GREAT BALLS OF FIRE! It’s 
the illustrated history of sex 
in science fiction! 118 pages. 
Over 150 illustrations by the 
finest science fiction artists 
of all time. Frank Kelly Freas, 
Virgil Finlay, Richard Corben, 

Philippe Druillet, Alex 
Raymond, Esteban Maroto, 
Boris Vallejo, Jack Kirby, Ken 
Kelly, George Barr, Alex Toth, 
Wally Wood, Neal Adams, 
Dick Calkins, Moebius and 
more! A veritable who’s who of 
celestial talent. With sixty 
pages in full and glorious color! 
It’s Harry Harrison’s 
tongue-in-cheek romp down 
the historical byroads of 
titilatingly fantastic art! 
Meet the sex queens of outer 
space, the lustful macho 


rO KNOW ABOUT 
brutes from the stars! See 
intergalactic heroes and 
villains, and the ultimate sex 
thrills of the future! 

Venture to the early days of 
science fiction and its 
rampant but unfulfilled sexual 
promise. Then explore today’s 
interstellar illustrations, 
where censors bedamned, and 
anything and everything is 
possible! 

A beautiful 10’x10" 
Paperback collection, 
tastefully designed for 
voyeurs of the fantastic, and 
lovers of fine art everywhere! 


Sorry, due to mature subject 
matter, this book may not be 
sold to anyone under eighteen 
years of age. 


F FIRE! 


WARREN PUBLISHING COMPANY 
145 East 32nd Street, New York, N.Y. 10016 


Yes! | am eighteen years of age or older. Please send me 
copies of GREAT BALLS OF FIRE! An Illustrated History of 
Sex in Science Fiction, at $6.95 per copy. Total enclosed: 


NAME 


ADDRESS 
CITY = 
STATE 


Orders outside the United States, please add $1.00 for postage and handling 


ZIP CODE 


WARREN PUBLISHING COMPANY 
145 East 32nd Street New York, N.Y. 10016 
1 am eighteen years of age or older! Please send me copies of 
THE ODD COMIC WORLD OF RICHARD CORBEN! | enclose $3.98 for each 
copy ordered. Total enclosed: __! 


NAME. 

ADDRESS 

CITY 

STATE es ewe ___ZIP CODE 


